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Tranſlator's Pretace. 


THE following book is written by Mr. 
GESSNER Of Zukich, in 8WI ß zEA 
Lap, and has been ſo well r ccived by th 
1 | wu that it paſſed thro? three editions in 
one year in the original German ton ue; 
1 and it hath alſo paſſed throug! [1x1 e211 edicts 
MW ons i in ENGLISH. {he {ub}: ct of it is the 
! murder of ABEL, than which we do not meet 
9 With a more ſurpriſing hinory in the holy 
ſcriptures. 
Mx GessxER has deſcribed this affe ting 
© ſubject with great lite aud pirit; he nas had 
Y the art of moving the paſſions in very pos- 
erful manner, by the graces and ornaments 
with which he has cloathed his deſcriptions. 
| This work is a kind of writing which can 
i | neither be called proſe nor verſe, and was 
fili attempted by the celebrated ARC HZBI- 
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BY 


iv TRANSLATOR's PREFACE: 


snhor of CaMBrar, in his admired TEL E- 
ac Hus. | 

Tus following tranſlation is better ſuited 
to the capacity and good taſte of the ENG. 
LisH than any that has hitherto appeared, be- 
ing free from ſeveral foreign extravagant 
flights, which were not altogether ſuitable 
to the ſimplicity and truth of ſcripture; for 
this reaſon, we make no doubt that tuis edi- 
tion will ſuffi: 1ently recommend itſelf to eve- 
ry unprejudiced reader. 
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NOW attempt a more lofty theme than 
I have hitherto ventured upon, as Ihave 
a defire to know whether my talents will 
bear a more arduons taſk. This curioſity 
ought to prevail in the breaſt of every man. 
If a young writer has been ſucceſsful in one 
ſpecies of poetry, the publie generally diſ- 
courage him from taking a higher flight, by 
concluding he has reached the ſummit of his 
abilities; as if he could only thew the vigour 
of his genius one way, in which perhaps he 
was determined to tread rather by ſome acci— 
dental circumſtance, than the natural bent of 
his mind. 

Ino he who ventures upon the more 
ſublime regions of poetry, ſhould not meet 
with que reipect from the public, if he has 
acquitted limicit well in his enterpriſe, the 
4 3 pleaſur e 
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pleaſure of compoſition would amply reward 


him. To unlock the ſtores of imagination, 
to inveſtigate the ſprings of actions to their 
fountain-heads, to paint characters, and 
through a chain of dark events, gradually to 
open momentous facts, is an employment 
that brings a thouſand joys. Nature is to 
him an iofinite magazine, whence he cults 
the moſt beautiful embelliſhments for his fa- 
vourite object. The whole internal man is 
exalted, and an energy of mind is rouſed, 
which would otherwiſe perhaps have remain- 
ed idle and unobſerved, So then, ſome dry 
critics may ſay, we ſhall have nothing to read 


but the epic and the tragic ſtrains. I muſt 


inform ſuch as labour under that apprehen- 
ficn, that it theſe performances give high 
aud various tranfports to the poet, they like- 
wiſe afford exquiſite pleaſure to the reader; 
however, as few have leiſure, or taſte for large 
compoſitions, many will chuſe to addreſs a 
more ſportive miſtreſs than the grave Epic 
Muſe, and I dare ſay, we ſhall never be with- 
out maſter-picces in every kind of poetry. 
It is by no means my aim to undervalue the 
light and airy works of imagination; for 
though I could wiſh we had more HoMEss, 


yet I think Asoe and ANACREON are entitled 
to much admiration. 
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SoME will be ſurpriſed, and others diſpleaſ- 
ed, that I have choſen a piece of ſcriptures 


W hiſtory for my theme. The latter critics, I 


will conclude, are ſomewhat old, and by being 


entirely abſorbed in buſineſs and the noble 


employment of growing rich, have been ex- 
cluded from the peruſal of new books. Such 
people are very zealous for the honour of 
their religion, and retain all the averſion a- 
gainſt poctry that was inſtilled into them in 
their youth, having had accounts of that di- 
vine art from inſtructors, who, with a very 
few exceptions, were not worthy of one's 
acquaintance, but contempt, When theſe 
good people were young, a poet was thought, 
even by GErMans of ſenſe, only a queer fel- 
low, a kind of jeſter. But I have nothing 
to ſay to thoſe who, in reading their Bible, 
have ſo little reliſh for its beauties, as to think 
this undertaking criminal. They muſt be 
totally void of taſte; and to attempt to rec- 
tify their errors by reaſon, would be as ab- 
ſurd as to hold a lanthorn before the blind. 
I would ſpeak at preſent to the thinking be- 
ings, and I beg they would obſerve, that the 
performances which brought contempt upon 
poets were written in a period when poetry 
was at a very low pitch, much enervated and 
corrupted, It has always been in the train 
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of religion, and is of great ſervice to it, be- 
jog the moſt forcible means of conveying 
ſentiments of virtue and piety. It eularges 
the underſtanding in the heart, and excites 
us to worthy and laudable deeds; but that 
theſe wholeſome purpoſes may be effected, 
even when it .ſſumes a light and pl:ytul tone, 
its wit muſt be choſen, and reſtrained, and 
raiſe a contempt for obſcenity and profane- 
neſs. Licen tious poetry I deſpiſe and abhor. 
Ir genius is governed by prudence,, vir- 
tue, and good breeding, poetry may ſelect its 
topics, from the inſpired writers. The truths 
of religion are very proper ſubjects for the 
exerciſe of ſuperior talents. We give our aſ- 
ſent to the ſacred hiſtory as Chriſtians : as 
Chriſtians we are all alike intereſted in its 
important facts. If a poet has the art of em- 
bolliſning the characters he draws from the 
Bible with the probable and delightful; and 
if he can place them in a light that yields in- 
ſtruction, he may convey in the pleaſanteſt 
a d ſtrongeſt manner, the advantageous in- 
fluences of revelation into the hearts of all 
degrees of men; and they will be read by 
people of every claſs with pleaſure. It a 
perſou who has not talents equal to the un- 
dertakiüg makes this attempc, ſuch compoſi- 
tions, 
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tions, I grant, rather injure than profit: but 
this may be ſaid of every il|-written book. 

ALL nations have taken this liberty with ſa - 
cred ſtory ; and at the time of the reforma- 
tion, the dramatic performances taken from 
ſcripture gave offence to none of our country. 
Repreſentations of them were publickly per- 
mitted, though their chief merit was that the 
authors meant well, for the poetry was very 
coarſe and indigeſted, 

Bur perhaps a new critic ſtarts up and 


1 cries, At this rate, the Bible will be a mere 


ſyſtem of fables. But pray, Sir, has not pro- 
fane hiſtory undergone this fate? Ancient 
hiſtory was the foundation on which Homes 
and V1RG1L built their poems; but who ever 
thought of reconciling their works and this 
hiſtory? Who ever, in peruſing the Iliad: 
and Odyſſey, fancied them to be hiſtories, 
or viewed them in any other light than that 
of mere poems? 

BurT 1 have ſtill to addreſs my ſelf to ano- 
ther ſet of people; Imean the exquiſitely po- 
liſhed world, who can have no tatte for your. 
ſanQificd heroes, ſuch as are ſerious and pi- 
ous, unſkilled iu wit and repartee. Charac- 
ters which are taken from thoſe, and exhi- 
bited to public view in the days of refine» 
ment, cut a. ſtrange figure in the eyes of 

A 5 gentle. 


-» 


- 


gentlemen, Such GoTaic manners! ſuch 
ruſtic Ivguage! The heroes I have choſen 
wiil appear as rid culaus to them as HomeR's 
did to the Fxrxcn, who were extremely of- 


fended that they were not educated in Pa- 


nis. To theſe dupes of mode I will whiſper 
my intention, I will whiſper a ſecret, That as 
I am young myſelf, and fond of praiſe like 
them, 1 ſhall venture, that I may obtain their 
verdict, which is of mighty conſequence in 
my ſcheme of happineſs, to dreſs up my ſub- 
ject in quite a differeat form. 1. will bring 
an intrigue upon the carpet; for what 1s an 
epic poem without an amorous adventure? 
ABEL ſhall be a languiſhing fine Gentleman, 
Cain a boiſterous Russ1an Captain, and 
ADaM ſhall not ſpeak a ſingle word uuluitable 
to an old battered FRENCH Beau. 


H 
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* ſoft pipe ſhall henceforth be fi- 


N m1 lent; no more will 1 render it vo- 
. e Cal, nor ſing the artleſs manners of 
the ſwain. I would fain attempt 

a nobler ſtrain, and rehearſe in ſounding num- 
bers the fortune of our firſt parents, after 
their dreadful fall. I would fain recount his 
praiſe who fell a victim to the fury of his 
brother, and firſt mingled his duſt with his 
mother. earth, Come, thou divine Enthuſi - 
alm, that expaudeſt the mind of the enrap- 
A 6 tured 
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tured poet, who, during the ſtill hours of 
night, exerts the powers of contemplation in 
the ſhady grove, or by the brink of a tran- 
ſparent fountain, embelliſhed with the filver 
light of the moon; when hurried by a divine 
warmth, imagination darts forth, and with 
adventurous wing traverſing the whole re- 
gion of creation, forms a new world of its 
own, comprehending in its unlimited power 
the ſublime that aftoniſhes, and the beauti- 
ful that charms, She returns from her flight 
to regulate, and to build her various materi- 
als. Informed by judgment to chuſe and to 
refuſe, with a prudent diſpoſal, ſhe rejects e- 
very idea that tends not to conſtitute pro- 
priety. Inchanting taſk! Meritorious perſe- 


verance I honour the poet, who, to raiſe vir= 


tnous ſentiments in the tender heart, watches 
the nocturnal note of the graſshopper, till the 
morning-ftar adorns the hemiſphere. The 
remoteſt ages will offer laurels at the grave 
of the poet, who dedicated his talents to ſuch 
works as in{pired ſentiments the moſt eleva- 
ted, and the moſt refined: his name ſhall ne- 
ver be forgotten; immortality ſhall attend 
his reputation, while the ſpoils of proud con- 
querors ſhall moulder and vaniſh, and the 
ſepulchre of the haughty tyrants ſhall ſtand 
unheeded in the midſt of a deſart, untrud- 
den 


* 
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den by the foot of man. Few, it is true, who 
attempt theſe noble themes, are endow- 
ed with an exquiſite poetical genius, but the 
effort is intitled to praiſe; and let it employ 
all my vacant moments, all my unfrequented 
walks. 
Tre ſerene hours had juſt given Aurora 
her roſy bluſh, and driven off the dank va- 
/” pours of the night that had lodged over the 
dark earth, while the orient ſun ſhooting his 
lirſt rays behind the ſhady cedars of the 
mountains, tinged. with glowing purple the 
half. illumined clouds; when Abel, and Thir- 
za, the partner of his bed, forſook their lea- 
fy couch, and repaired to a neighbouring ar- 
bour, compoſed of jeſſamine and roſes. The 
moſt ardent love, and the moſt unſullied vir- 
tue ſhone with gentleſt beams in the lively 
blue eyes of Thirza, and heightened the gra- 
ces of her bluſhing cheek, while her flaxen 
locks, waving in a gentle diſorder on her 
ſnowy neck, and reaching down her back, 
im proved the natural beauty of her delicate 
form. Thus ſhe walked by the ſide of Abel, 
whoſe large forchead was ſhaded with ring- 
lets of pale brown, which terminated on his 
ſhoulders. A ſerious and contemplative air 
was agreeably mixed in his placid aſpect, and 
he moved with the dignity of an angel, who 
bearing 
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beating the commiſſion of the Moſt High, 
becomes viſible to the inſpired ſaint in a hu- 
man form; but the terreſtrial ſhape he aſ- 
ſumes is ſo gracefully and ſo majeſtically 
conſtructed, that through it you cannot but 
diſcern the angel. Thitza, with an affecti - 
onate look, and melting ſmile cried, My love, 
the birds have now forſ ken their neſts, and 
have begun their morning - ſong, let me hear 
the ode you ſung yeſterday in thoſe bloom- 
ing paſtures, and let me too join in the raviſh- 
ing employment of giving praiſe to God. The 
harmony of thy lips breathe into my heart a 
ſacred rapture; and nothing can give me 
more delight than to hear thee expreſs, in pro- 
per terms, my ideas, too ſwelling for my ſim- 
ple utterance. Abel cordially embraced her, 


and replicd, My amiable Thirza, this inſtant © 


will | grant what thou defireſt. No ſooner 
do I ſee the Ianguage of thine eyes, than 
with all the ardour of a lover, I endeavour to 
compleat their requeſts. They then ſat down 
in the bower, which was chearcd by the riüng 
ſun, and thus began Abel: | 

PowEeRFUL flcep, depart from every eye. 
Fly off, ye buſy dreams; reaſon recovers her 
exertion again the enlightens the mind, as the 
morning ſun diſpels darkneſs from the earth. 
All bail, thou glorious ſun! From bahind the 

5 | cedars 
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cedars Hee thy beams; thy kind rays givelight 
and colour to reviving nature. Creation owes to 
thee, not indeed its exiſtence, but all its g'ory. 
FL, fleep, from every eye. Retire, ye 
hovering dreams, to infernal darkneſs, Where 
are now the gloomy nocturnal ſhades? They 
have fled to the deptis of the caves; we 
ſhall enjoy them in the groves; they will de- 
fend us there from the ſultry noon tide heat. 
Behold the eagle is already routed; he per- 
ches on the tops of the rocks, and on the 
majeſtic ſlope of the mountains, where the 
exhalations alcend, and wingle with the freſh 
air of the morning, as the ſmoak of an offcr- 
ing fireams up from the altar. Nature thus 
rejoices in the returning light, and pays to 
the God of Nature the tribute of grateful 
praiſe. Let all exiſtence praiſe him; praiſe 
him whoſe wiſdom and whoſe bounty has 
beltowed univerli] production and preſerva- 
tion. Ye beauteous flowers, pour forth your 
{weets to his praiſe. Ye feathered ſongſters 
of the grove, let your mulic be dedicated to 
him who gave you voice and harmony; 
while the ſtately lion honours him with his 
tremendous mouth, and the hollow rocks re- 
ſound his proiſe, O my foul, praiſe God, 
wiio created thee, and preſcrves thee. Let 
the human voice, O Lord, reach thy throne, 


In 


— 


16 The DEATH of ABEL. 


jn preference to that of thy other creatures; 
in the duſky twilight, in the dawn of morn- 
ing, while birds and beaſts are yet in the fett- 
ters of ſleep, may my ſolitary ſong be accept= |? 
ed, and excite the creation, glorying in freſh 
light, to praiſe thee, the Creator and Preſer- 
ver. What magnificence is there in thy 
works, © God! What ſtriking marks there 
are of thy wiſdom and thy goodneſs! Where- 
ever I tura my eyes, | read thy bounty in e- 
1:.incnt characters; every ſenſe is raviſhed, 
and conveys the beauty of thy workmantihip 
to my tranſported mind. O God! my fan- 
cy is weak and impotent, yet I would fain at- 
tempt thy praiſe. What induced thee, thou 
ſelf-exiſtent, thou Eternal Being, to form man 
out of the clay, and to breathe into his no» 
{trils the breath of life? Thy goodneſs 
prompted thee, Thou gaveſt him exiſtence, 
that he might enjoy happineſs. Thou ſmil- 
ing morning! thou doſt preſent to me a live- 
ly image of my Creator's work. When. the 
ſun diflipates the early vapours, and banithes 
night from this globe, nature has a new kind 
of birth. Ihe Almighty gave command; 
darkneſs fled, and ſilence liſtened to his voice: 
at his order my riads of living creatures ſprang 
from out the pregnant earth, cxulted in the 
air with various plumes, and aſtoniſhed the 
woods 
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woods with their vocal encomiums on their 
beneficent Creator. Earth again hears the 
voice of her omnipotent Maker: the clods 
heave in numberleſs ſhapes, and burſt into 
avimal life and motion. The new-formed 
ſeed paws. the flowery turf, neighs and 
ſhakes his mane; while the vigorous. lion, 
impatient to rid himſelf of the cumbrous 
earth, in broken eſſay, attempts to roar. A” 
hill ſwells with life, it moves; it breaks, and 
from it ſtalks the huge elephant. Theſe are 
thy works, thou Almighty Father! Every 
morning thou calleſt thy creatures from 
lle p, the emblem of non-exiſtence 53 they a- 
wake and find thy bounties around, them, 
and unanimouſly join in a chorus to thy 
praiſe. Methinks | ſee the time when every 
corner of the populous earth ſhall reſound 
with thy praiſes; when every hill ſhall be 
honoured with thine altars, and thy wondrous. | 
works ſhall: be the ſubje&t of the human 
tongue, from where-the ſun riſes in the eaſt, 
to where it ſcts in the weſtern ocean. 

Tais was the ſong of Abel, ſeated by the 
fide of his Thirza. He concluded; yet ſhe, 
warmed with a celeſtial tranſport, ſeemed ſtill 
to pive her attention. At length embracing - 
him in her ſnowy arms, while tenderneſs 
beamed forth from her eyes, the ſaid, O my 
7 8 love! 
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love! the harmony of thy lips exalts my ſoul 
to God. Thy tender care not only defends 
my feeble body, but even directs my foul to 
take her flight: thou art her governour a- 
midſt the obſcurity of doubt and uncertain» 
ty; thy wiſdom diſpels the clouds, and by 
thy influence inſtead of aſtoniſhment I feel 
inſpiration. Warmed with gratitude, how 
often have I given thanks to the Moſt High 
God of Heaven, for having given thee to 
me and me to thee! O my love! we are 
per fectly unanimous, we were formed for the 
fclicity of each other. Female tenderneſs, 
while the ſpoke, adorned every word and 
every attitude with unſpeakable graces. A- 
bel was ſilent; but his melting look, while 
he graſped her to his boſom, ind the tears 
ſwelling in his eye, ſpoke inexpreſſible love. 
Such was the happineſs of man, ſo unmixed 
were his delights. The fertile earth by her 
bounties refreſhed and invigorated him for 
action. He only aimed at neceſſar ies, he only 

begged of heaven integrity and health, 
Sentuality and anxiety had not yet curſed 
him with inſatiable deſires, which are pro- 
ductive of wants, and inftead of rational i nap- 
pineſs only load us with magnificent miſery, 
The conrubiil tie was then knit by a union 

of. heart. No drcad ot Saris poverty, or 
| the 
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the frown of an imperious parent; no ſordid 
ambition; no wants of lind or gold, then 
pr vented the vitgia' from finking into the 
fond arms of the min the loved. Theſe 
unnatural paſſions thou belloweit upon us, 
O luxury! | 

ADaM and Eve entered the bower, when 
Abel and Thirzz were ſtill ſitting. Vhey had 
heard with rapture the hymn of Abel, and 
had liſtened to thirza while the vented her 
ingenuous tranſports. They tenderly embra- 
ced their children, while Their hearts were 
dilated with pareatal aft-tion, and a lively 
delight gliſtened on their checks. 

Mana LA, the wife of Cain, had followed 
her mother, and had been witneſs to the joy 
of her brother and ſiſter. Her ſpotleſs mind 
was untainted with envy, baleful paſſion ! 
yet her countenance was ſunk with deecti- 
on, a mild languor depreſt her eyes, grief 
had deprived her check, now pale, of its 
once lively bloom: She had heard Thirza 
expreſs her thanks to heaven, that the had 
been created for Abel, and he for her. Their 
exchanges of love forced tears from her eyes, 
her agonizing boſom heaved with ſighs, while 
officious memory made her draw a compari- 
ſon between the two huſbands. However, 
ſhe toon wiped off the cry tal drops, and en- 


tered: 
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tered the bower with a placid (mile, where, 
with ſincere affection, ſhe paid a ſalutation to 
her brother and her ſiſter. | 

In the mean time Cain paſſed the fragrant 
ſhade. He had heard the harmony of Abel's 
voice, and had fcen the warm embrace beſtow- 
ed upon him by his tranſposted father. At 
that inſtant envy beganto rankle in his heart, 
he gave a ſtern look at the bower, and cried, 
What marks of ſatisfaction! What fond em- 
braces! I too perhaps might ſing as much and 
as well as he, were I to lounge idly in the 
| ſhade all the day long, and: only tend my 
playtul flocks cropping the verdant paſture : 
But finging is not my talent. Hard labour 
is my province: though Fendeavour to tame: 
the lubborn carth on which my father's fin 
bas brought barreaneſs; yet my paiaful fas 
tigues are not thus rewarded : were my deli- 
cate brother but to labour one day like me, 
under the ſcorching domiuion of the ſun, it 
would be a diſad vantage to his muſic: it would 
ſpoil his melody —— What, do they embrace 
again! How Ideteſt this female dalliance! But 
my hatred is not material if that pretty youth 
can be but pleaſed. 

Cain then walked on, haſtening bis pace. 
They had heard bis foliloquy, and it had con- 
A wibuted much to diminiſh the happineſs of 

| the 
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the family in the bower. The paleneſs of Ma- 
| Hala ſtill increaſed, and melting into tears, ſhe 
ſunk down by Thirza's fide, while Eve leaning 
on her huſband, lamented the ſtubbornneſs of 
her firſt-born. O my dear patents, cried Abel, 
let ne follow my wretched brother, and what- 
ever brotherly love can dictate, I will make 
uſe of to win his affection. Every perſuaſive 
art will I attempt to make him drop his anger. 
Before I quit him, he ſhall promiſe to love 
me. I have penetrated into the inmolſt re- 
ceſſes of my ſoul, to find out by wat means 
can gairt his affection, and conquer his heart. 
1 have ſometimes reviv'd his extinguiſhed 
love; but alas! it ſoon died away, and the 
gloom of ſullen ſadneſs returned, 

Wir a look full of concern, Adam an- 
{wered, And I myſclf, my dear Abel, will re- 
pair to your brother. I will ewploy the voice 
of reaſon and paternal affection to reſiſt his 
obſtinacy: he will ſurely think ſomething 
due to the privilege and the tenderneſs of an 
a ſflicted father. O Cain, Cain, with what 
tormenting cares doſt thou wring my heart ! 
The irreſiſtible ſway of unruly paſſions bath 
baniſhed from thy ſoul every ſentiment of 
gentleneſs and of virtue. O fin! horrible fin ! 
dreadful is the havock thou makeſt in the 
human heart. 


WiTH 
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Wir n what diſmal foreſight does my boſom 
labour, when I look into future time, and be- 
hold the defolation thou ſhalt ſpread among 
my miſerable poſterity! Thus ſpoke our ge- 
neral father. His reverend brow was con- 
trated with grief. He left the bower, and 
went in haſte to Cain. Cain ſaw him advan- 
cing, and leaving off his labour, thus ſpoke to 
him. What means this auſterity in my fa- 
ther's aſpect? He beſtowed his cateſſes upon 
my brother with more ſerenity. Why am 
I upbraided by thine eyes? Thou wouldſt 


not have perceived reproaches in mine eyes, 


replied Adam, hadſt thou not been conſcious 
of chine own demerit. Yes, Cain! reproach 
is thy detert, and thy injured father is come 
to thee under all the pain that can be inflicted 
by grief. 

II hour love, I ſuppoſe, anſwered 
Cain; that delightful "ng is reſerved for 
Abel. 

Love burns in my boſom too, interrupted 
Adam. Icall Heaven to witneſs, I love thee 
with all the fondneſs of a parent. Behold 
my tears, conſider the anxieties that perplex 
me, and her likewiſe that biouzht thee forth 
with ſorrow; do not they reſult from the 
moſt ardent love? lt is this tender affection, 


it is this ſolicitude for thy welfare, that 


throws 
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b 4 hrows a darkneſs over our days. It is this 
55 ove that makes us break in often upon the 
ience of the night. with groans. O Cain, 
ig z ain! didſt thou properly regard us, it would 
15 pe thy firſt care to dry up our tears, to drive 
pff that cloud of grief which oblcures our 
ie, and fills us with melancholy. If thou 
in retaincſt any reverence for that God who 
4 nows all things, to whom thy heart is o- 
Men: if in thy hardened ſoul thou ſtill re- 
SSaincſt the leaſt affection for us thy parents, 
# conjure thee by that affection, give us doo 
he peace we have loſt: reftore to us, O my 

n, the happineſs which 1s quite vaniſhed, 
Ehcriſh no longer againſt thy virtuous and 
ender brother this unrelenting hatred. He 
Pongs for thy embraces. Gladly would he 
#; 3 thee, and rid thee of diſcontent. O 
Eo ain! thou art my firſt-born, intended by 
Heaven for my firſt companion, and my firſt 

ſupport. All the father glowed in my heart, 
4 len I firſt beheld thine infant eyes opening 
Sto the light. Wherefore then is my foul dif- 
rent! Why does thy boſom harbour eavy 
bccauſe I take pleaſure alſo in thy brother? 
His pure and ſublime piety melted us into 
tears of joy, and we embraced him in the pi- 
Fous rapture. Ihe augels chat watch over us 


aste every good act; the Omnipotent him- 
ſelf 
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ſelf looks down from his lofty throne in Hea» 
ven, and regards with a {mile the ingenuous | 
tribute of a grateful heart. Wouldſt thou 
change the immutable nature of goodneſs, i 
and of moral beauty? and were it altered, 
Cain, what abje& wretches would we be, be- 
fore we could deſire to refit the noble tranſ- 
port, the tender, the divine ſenfations, that 
the ſweet enthuſiam of devotion and virtue 
create in the exalted ſoul: The human aſ- 


pet beams not with joy when we are'viſited 
with daikneſs, tempeſts, and the formidable 


artillery of Heaven; it is as little pleaſed with 
thoſe unruly paſſions that rend the human 
heart. 
Cain anſwered with e Muſt I 
then only be upbraided by the lips of my fa- 
ther? If my face is not always perhaps 
brightened with a ſmile; if tears do not al- 
ways trickle down my cheeks, am | for this 
to be deemed a perſon of a black ſoul? Born 
with a more manly heart, I have ever made 
choice of bolder adventures, and hardy la- 
bours. Nature hath imprinted on my fore- | 
head a gravity becoming a man, Every trifle Þ 
canvot call torth my ſwiles and tears. Can 
the towering eagle adapt the flight; or the 

cooing of the fearful dove? 
ADAM replied wjth dignity: Thou de- 
ludeſt 
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udeſt thy ſelf: thy boſom nouriſhes horrid 
eatiments, that will embitter thy heart, and 
I ender thee untractable, if thou doſt not ſup- 
ies them. , O Cain! thy brow is not adorn- 
d, a with manly gravity; but it is made hor- 1 


1 
ole by baleful and mean paſſions. Theſe _ 


re vifible in thy eyes; thy whole carriage 
eoounces the perturbation of thy miad. 
nine inward ſullenneſs, my fan, throws a 
6. oud over all the objects thou beholdeit or 
ed or fidereſt. Hence thy continual complaints, 
9 + y fretfulneſs and anger, during the labours 
r the day: hence thy unfriendly averſion to 
n bence the diſmal melancholy that preys 
i pon thee. Tell, I. cogjure thee, tell thy 
0 g ving father what he can do that will con- 
H t Fibute to thine eaſe. It is his exrneſt wiſh 
ps * at thy days may flow. peaceable and ſerene 
the mildneſs of the morning. For what 
Fealon art thou vexed, O Cain? None of 
thc ſprings of felicity are with-held from Y 
ee: genial nature preſents before thee all 
er bounties. The plcaſurable, the uſeful, 
d tbe good are thine as well as ours. Why + 
Nea refuſeſt thou to taſte the de of 
he, leaven, and complaineſt of diſtreſs? Is it 
— becauſe thou art difl.itisfied with the allot- 
Pont of ſatisfaction which the divine boun- 
bas thought proper to beltow on fallen 
* man? 


4 


* 
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man? Are not all our bleſſings the unme- 
rited gift of infinite goodneſs? Art thou 
envious at the lot of angels? The angels, I 
muſt inform thee, were capable of diſcon- 
tent, 2nd by aſpiring to be Gods, loſt the 


fruition of Heaven. Wouldſt thou con» 


denn the providence of the Moſt High to- 
wards "Ginſul creatures? While the whole 
creation join in praiſing the Creator, ſhall cri- 


minal way, a reptile ſprung from earth, pre- 


ſume to lift up his bead, and arraign him, 
whoſe boundleſs goodnefs governs the wide 
vault of heaven; to whom the remoteſt ages 
are preſent, and who by a providence in- 
capable of mi' ake, can even produce good 
for evil? Cheer up, O my ſon! caſt away 
from thee this diſcoutent and ſullenneſs : 


rack thy thoughts uo longer; nor deform 


with moroſeneis the natural cheertulueſs of 


thy countenances Let thy heart embrace 


every ſocial affection, and enjoy all the inno- 


cent pleaſures which nature affords thee, in 
ſuch profuſion. 


Wu need you give me all theſe exhorta- 


tions? cried Cain, Do you think I am ig- 


norant, that were my heart caly 1 ſhould 
be deliglited with every object arcund me:? 
But is it in my power to ſtill the rage of the 


form, or command a turious torrent to Bow 


in 
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g n a gentle ſtream? 1am the ſon of wo- 
inan, and miſery is entailed upon me from 
ny birth. On my unfortunate head the 


Almighty has poured the cup of his execra- 


lion. Nature is not laviſh of her beauties 
for mc, nor am I deſtined to taſte the ſtreams 
Wof bliſs, which flow ſo copioully for you. 


O my ſon, nid Adam, whoſe voice was 
now almoſt ſtifled with agony and tears, the 
divine curſe, it is true, was pronounced on 


Wall the ſons of women; but why, why 


houldſt thou imagine that God has devoted 
thee to more of his wrath than us the firſt 
offenders? No, this neither is, nor can be 
the caſe; the fountain of goodneſs contra- 


Edits it. No, my dear (on, wretchedanels is 


not thy fate; the bounteous Creator never 
gave exiſtence to any of his creatures, that 
by their exiſtence they ſhould be unhappy. 
I grant man may be made miſerable by his 
own folly. If his reaſon yields to the force 
of domineering paſſions, a ſtranger to true 
happineſs, he may render his life a dreadful 
load, .and change, what is by nature good 
and wholeſome, into mortal po.ſon. The 
ſflorm thou canſt not quell, nor arreſt the 
rapidity of the flooded river; but thou canſt 
baniſh the diſcontent that darkens thy rea- 
ſon. Thou canſt make thy ſoul beam forth 

| 352 | with 
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confeierce; ſweet fruit of meritorious actions! 


licity. Reaſon firſt bids thee ſalute thy bro- | 


What tranſport will he return it! 


ardour of noon 1 remit my labour, I will 
embrace him; |. cannot now quit tue field. 


junction, and embrace my brother: but 


with its light: it is given thee to tame the 
impetuoſity of paſſion, to ſubdue the irregu- 
larity of deſire in its birth. Be this noble is 
conqueror of thyſelf, O my ſon, and thy il 
ſoul will be refined, thy ſentiments will be 
vigorous ard illumined; thy melancholy 
will vaniſh like the fog before the ſun darts 
bis morning-rays. I have known the time, 
O my ſon, when tears flowed even down 3 
thy cheeks, when joy darted itſelf through | 
all iby faculties, from the congratulations of | 


I appeal to thyſelf, Cain, did not bappineſs | 
then difluſe itſelf through thy breaſt? did | 


not thy foul. then reſemble the cloudleſs a- 
zure of the Ky? Reſtore to thyſel*, by ſtre- 
nuous endezvours, thy reaſon, that ray of 
the Divinity; let her light conduct thy ſteps, 
and virtue, her ioſeparable attendant, will re- 
ſtore to thy heart fincere joy and laſing fe- 


ther. With what tenderneſs, with what 
tranſport will he receive thy embrace! with 


Far HER, anſwered Cain, when during the 


I promiſe thee I will comply with thy in- 


wh. ile 


1 
hat 


1th | 


the 
will 


erited theſe harſh reproaches: 
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48 hile I draw the vital breath, my Really ſoul 


en never be melted to that female weak- 
34 Fes, which renders him ſo dear to you, and 
us your eyes with tears of tranſport. To 
3 uch an effeminacy as this we are in: debted 
or the curſe pronounced againſt us, when 
the garden of Eden you ſuffered yourſelf 
o be meanly vanquiſhed by a woman.— 
Mot what am I faying? Shall 1*preſume to 
28 ppbraid my father? No, my reverend fire, 
Nvenerate thee, and am ſilent. Cain, having 
ooken thus, fell again to his labour. 

45 4 Apan food motionleſs, and lifted up his 
5. ands and cyes to Heaven. At laſt, in a 
liftreſstul tone, he cried, Cain, Cain! I have 
3 but thou 
6 Would have been more tender to thy fa- 
per! Thou ſhould have ſpar:d me this 
| 7$ 5 ruel accuſition, which like a peal of thun- 
er ſtrikes horror into my foul. Alas! my 
WF cmoteſt poſterity, when plunged in fin, 
Ind tortured with the pangs of guilt, which 
re inſcparable from it, will thus curſe the 
4 4 emory of their progenitor, who firſt brought 
iin into the world. 


d. Irre theſe words Adam, with, ſerious 
in. res fixed on the ground, withdrew. The 
1 2 troans that were heaved from the tormented 
hile Y realt of the Fiflicted father, bent even the 

| * 


B 3 ſtubborn 
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ſtubborn ſon with remorſe, and cried ear- 
neſtly, looking after bim, what a wretch I | 
am! How could 1 vent reproaches on ſo 
good and ſo tender a father? How I op-| 
preſſed him with grief! Methinks I ill 
hear his groans:—l1 fee his ſuppliant hands 
extended to Heaven, Wretch that I am! 
perhaps he even intreats God for me, for | 
me who have rent his heart with the moſt 
piercing diſtreſs. O that I could pray like- 
wiſe! but Il am a monſter :—Hell takes pol- 
ſeſſion of my boſom, and like a ravagiog 
tempeſt, I have ruined the peace of all my 
friends. Return, reaſon, return! Do thou 
return, O virtue! expel from my troubled 
foul thoſe horrid and fierce paſſions ;—Yet, 
yet he prays. How his paſſion upbraids me! 
—— He wrings his hands again I— He ſeems 
quite exhauſted with agony.—lI will kneel 
before him, aud implore his forgiveneſs. | 
What a raſh zee a refractory 
heart is mine! 
CalN ran then to Adam, who was ſup- | 
ported againſt a tree, with his ſorrowful eyes 
fixed on the ground, He threw himſelf 
proſtrate, and cried, Pardon me—pardon 
me, O my father; I deſerve that thou 
ſhouldit ſhun me with abhorrence. I édeteſt 
myſelf; but white 1 am in this humble 
| poſture 
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oſture before thee in the duſt; while F 
Bhus claſp thy knees, reject not my contri- 
on, reject not my tears. My obdurate 
5 f eart with a ſtern pride reſiſted thy counſel: 
4 a Po, O my much injured father! thy ſighs 
Ind thy anguith vanquiſhed my hardened 
J ” Sul. A ray from Heaven has illuminated 


am! 
for iy gloomy mind. With ſincere ſorrow and 
10ſt eep repentance 1 fee my folly and my guiit. 


| know that I am not worthy of thy love. 


ke. 

pol- 75 et, my dear and venerable parent! accept 
iog e; tears of repentance z—accept the true 
4 


* umility of my heart, O my father, I re- 
A ueſt pardon of God, of thee, and of my 
rother. 
Aist, my ſon, cried Adam, embracing 
1 im with tenderneſs, and raiſing hum to his 
1 Srealt; the Moſt High God, who dwelleth 
<P 1 Heaven, is pleaſed with theſe penitential 
Wars. Embrace me, O my ſon, and receive 
* glad father's pardon and heart-telt em- 
Wy race. | Delighttur hour | in G0 roy firſt- 
ora fon reſtores our peace, O my child! 
Peeſſive joy has enf-:bled all my faculties. 
ar! oypport me, my ſon, and let us go to thy 
other, that my pleaſure may be render- 


don 

bou A compleat by ſeeing your mutual- ca- 
t eſt | 4 F fles „ 

ble i <a leaned on Gain, and went to the 
ture ® —_ B 4 1 Paſture. 
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paſture. Abel, and his mother and ſiſters, 
met them in the grove: they had nd * 
Adam afar off; they had been witneſſes to 
his vehement firuggles, and had ſeen with | 
- Pleaſure the repentance and tears of Cain. 4 
Abel, the inſtant he ſaw his brother, flew to a 
him with extended arms: he graſped him in | 
them with a ſtrenuous embrace, unable for 
ſome time to pour out the dictates of his 
heart, except from his eyes. At laſt, he 
cried, O my brother! —my dear brother! 
thou loveſt me then—fondly loveſt me! let 
me hear thy lips pronounce thy love, and1 | 
{hall be compleatly happy. Yes, my bro- 
ther, anſwered Cain, while he preſſed him to 
his heart, with a benevolent embrace, I love 
thee with the utmoſ ſincerity. I hope chou 
wilt forgive the trouble I have given thy 
days with the rage of my tempeſtuous paſſi- 
on. I was unhappy too, my brother, but 
my reaſon, like the lightning of Heaven, diſ- 
perſed the gloom, and diſpelled the dreadful | 
tempeſt, Never, Abel, never mayeſt thou 
call to remembrance my former auſteri- 
EE: 
Tux tranſported Abel, with augmented 
rapture anſwered, Never, my dear Cain. Let 
the paſt be cutirely obliterated: who would 
take the pleaſure to repeat the deceits of a 
morning- 
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ers, Porning- dream, when they might, like me, 
wake to true happineſs, with innumerable 
1 Nelights around me? My dear brother, 
We Jord are unable to expreſs my joy, — to ex- 
bi. 2X reſs the ſweet ſerenity with which my foul 
> filled, while 1 thus hold thee, my friend 
y brother, to my beating breaſt, | 
Eve, who had beheld this moving ſcene 
(ith tender delight, flew- to her ſons, and 
| Slaſping them in her maternal arms, while 
er || Y ect tears of joyful ſympathy trickled down 
2 er cheeks, O my ſons! ſhe cried, my dear 
Shildren | never ſince I have born the tender 
7 . me of mother, did 1 feel ſuch perfect 
5 7 uch rapturous ſenſations. The ſorrows which 
rruſhed my ſoul, like the weight of a trouble- 

1 ome, mountain, are now removed. My 

cart will no more be tore by the miſerable 
iini rife of thoſe I carried in my womb, and 


- | _” " 
ET 


but were nouriſhed with my breaſt, | ſhall now 
diſ- | e, —and {ce with extaſy, harmonious joy and 
ful Jove dwell among my now happy offspring. 


My united children will now bleſs me as the 
F Heauſc of their felicity, as the fruitful vine is 
4 pleſfed by the hand of the weary labourer, 
* hen refreſhed by the delicious fruit. Let 
you, my ſons, in this ſweet embrace. 
et ime too, my daughters, prets you to my 

Wpanting boſom. . With what joy do I par- 
B 5 take 
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take in the exceſſive extaſy ſo perceivable in 
the eyes of my dear children, and in thoſe 
of my dear huſband! She then looked at 
Adam; her matron lip met his, while con- 
jugal ſoftneſs, and pater nal love were blended 
in her ſtill ſhining eyes. | 
Tat charming ſiſters, thovgh loft in fi- 
lence, partook of the general joy. Malala, 
Cain's ſpouſe, when freed from her mother's 
kind embrace, faid, while lovelineſs and joy 
ſparkled in her. altered looks, Let us, my 
dear Thirza, deck our bowers, delightful ſeat 
of bappineſß! with the ſweeteſt flowers. We 
will rob the bending branches of their charms 
ing load, to form a rich repaſt. This hap- 
py day we wil ſet apart to mirth and 
innocent pleaſure, indulging every virtuous 
tranſport; we will welcome the new-bora 
Joy with united hearts. She then ran ſwift- 
ly to prepare the delicious refreſhing banquet, 
and Ihirza followed her. | 
Apa and Eve, accompanied by their ſons, 
walked forward flowly till they reached the 
bower. The active ſiſters with generous 
hands had ſpread the green carpet. Vari- 
dus ſorts of fruits offered their juices, and 
variety of flowers lent their odours, and de- 
lighted their eyes with their bright colours. 
Their feaſt was the elegance of nature: no 

| poiſonous 
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poiſonous darts hid in rich ſauces, ſtruck 
with unkind. blow the thoughtleſs gueſt, 
W Evcry face ſhewed content; every eye ſweet 
W complacency. Afﬀable converſation and 
ſweet delight gave rapidity to the flight of 
time, while the ſwift hours brought on calm 


evening. 
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HEN the firſt family in the world 

were in the bower, feaſting on this 

delicious repaſt, Adam addreſſed them in 
theſe words, You now experience, my 
children, the nature of conſcious virtue, and 
the plezſing ſerenity of mind which ſprings 
from a due ſenſe of living in obedience to 
the Divine Command, and being the objects 
of the grace and care of our merciful Crea- 
tor and Redeemer : continue in thoſe ways, 
add you will anticipate the delights of Hea- 
ven, 
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ten, and be free of all thoſe inquietudes, 
nxious thoughts and fears, which procced 
A rom turbulent and unruly paſſions. O, my 
ear Eve, continued Adam, once the part— 
er of my diſtreſs, you now enjoy part of 
y happineſs! could we have thought, 
hen, with weeping. eyes and hearts torn 
ich anguiſh, we took leave of our habita- 
oon in Paradiſe, that fo much pleaſure was 
1 o be enjoyed: on earth? Never will the 
Dreadful horrors that ſeized my wind up- 
Wo that woful occaſion be effaced from my 
4 ; memory. 
As addreſſed his father to this purpoſe: 
fa relation of paſt grief will not be diſagree- 
ble, and if the remembrance will not throw 
Uh gloom on this day of feſtivity, I would 
badly hear from your own mouth. the e- 
Scots of your life, from that woful day until 
ov. 
5 ; Tyz whole family looked on Adam with 
be utmoſt expectation: all {ceined pleated 
with the requett of Abel; and the father of 
3 mankind replied, What can I retuſe my chil- 
8 dren in this day of reconciliation? I will 
| relate to you the priacipal occurreaces of 
Wthoſe times of ailliction and grief, of coaſo- 
Wlation and mercy, when God, even that God 
; whom we had offeuded, deigned to chear, 


. | b y 
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by his promiſes, fallen man. Where, O my 4s 

dear companion in every woe, and in every 
delight, ſhall I begin the intereſting narra - 
tive? ShalVit.be from our firſt leaving Para- 

diſe? But ] perceive thy tears already flow. 

My tears, returned the mother of mankind, 
are now thoſe of devout thankfulneſs, and 
humble joy, not the bitter tears of ſhame, 

ſorrow, and fad remorſe.  Begin,, my dear 

Adam, at my taking a laſt look of the for- Ec) 

feited ſeat of bliſs, In that dreadful moment, 

ſhame and remorſe for the paſt, and agoniz- 

ing fear for the future, raiſed ſuch a con- 

| flict in my wretched: boſom, that I ſunk into 

thine arms, wiſhing for the immediate exe- 
cution of a threatoing, that was to confound 
we with my original duſt, What I then 
felt, permit me to deſcribe. Thy tenderneſs 
for me, will, I know, make thee paſs too 
lightly over the melting ſcene. 

Tus Lord's angel, in whoſe countenance 
was ſeen benignity, and the utmoſt com- 
paſſion, was commiſſioned to drive us out of 
Paradiſe. He ſoothed us with pleaſing words, 
cheared us with promiſes, and hopes of mer- 

cy from our all-merciful Creator: but the 
{word in his hand flamed moſt terribly. He 
ſtopped at Eden's gate. I guard, ſaid he, 
this paſſage: no more mult enter here any 

| thing 
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ng that defileth., We were now travel- 
ers on the vaſt earth; Paradiſe was irreco- 
2 crably loſt : the country we croffed ſeemed 
Bone wide and loneſome deſart; no fruitful . 
2 trecs, no flowery ſhrubs, no fertile ſpot for 
we our ſad eyes. Adam held my hand, l fre- 
aueatly caſt diſconſolate looks towards the 
eat of loſt happineſs, not preſuming once to 
5 raiſe my guilty eyes.to the victim of my fol- 
4} Dy, and partner of my miſery. Sorrow bent 
Wis head to the ground, and we walked on 
, | diſtreſſed and ſilent. Adam ſurveyed, with 
Worrowful eye, che uncultivated earth, then 
Wcalt a pitying look at me, and, to ſoothe my 
Wanxious ſorrow, preſſed me to his boſom/ 
we had reached the ſummit of an high hill, 
and now going down the declivity, every 
Wtcp diminiſhed our view of Eden. My ſad 
Heart was torn with agony, and my forrow 
eprived me of motion, Now, I cried, la- 
nenting, I behold for the laſt time my native 
oil: bleſt pleaſant garden, ſeat of innocence. 
Land joy, for the laſt time I benold thee! Ye 
Blowers once cultivated by my careful hand, 
1 who now enjoys your ſweets? Whole eyes 
are charmed with your bright colours? Ye 
res, who now ſhall prop your loaded 
branches? Who now ſhall fe.it on your rich 
produce! Pazewel, delighttul bowers, adieu, 


dear 
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dear ſhades; no more ſhall theſe ſad eyes be. 
hold your verdure, baniſhed for ever from 
this ſweet retreat, It was there, my deareſt Wl 
partner of my ſin and ſhame, thou aſkedſt of 
Heaven a partner to double and ſhare thy 
| happineſs. ' Alas! thy prayer was granted, 
and thine own fide produced thy ruin. Our 
Maker formed us pure and holy-: while in- 
nocent, the happy ſpirits who behold the 
face of God, deigned, with complacency, to 
viſit our bleſt abode, condeſcended to teach » 
us our duty, and to forewarn us of our 
daryger. What are we now? 0 dreadfully *n 
fallen! O Adam, thy ſeduced wife has in 
volved thee, by her ſeductions, into fin and 
miſery. Yet, dear accomplice, to whom with 
reverence | raiſe my pitying eye, do not hate 
me. Thou haſt a right to curſe me: — 
But, O dear huſband! if I may ſtill call thee 
by that tender name, uſe it not; for thou art 
my only ſupport. By the God only whoſe 
laws we have broken, by the chearivg pro- 
miſes of his abundant grace, I conjure the 
not to forſake me. All l requeſt is, that 1 
may follow and ſerve thee.—l will obſ-tve 
thy looks, —I will chearfully obey thy com- 
mands; happy if by obedience, my #cak ſer- 
vices gain from thee a commiſcr-ting ſinile, 
2 look of compaſſion.— Here m voice and 
ſtrength 
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4 Fength failed, I was ſinking to the ground, 
t my dear huſbind caught me id his ar ns, 
F preſſed me, with a look of attect: in, to 
g boſom. O Eve, he cried, wWHhom 1 {till love 
arly, let us not magnify our tharp diſtreſs 
{clf-reproach. Our God, in the midſt of 
Su ob meat, has remembered mercy. He 
BS. alayecd bis chaſtiſements by his pro miles 
Wn which the divine goodnels appears with 
Wen lible brightneſs, and we will hope in his 
Whncrcy. We will not continue to blaine our» 
Wc ves—we will not reproach each other. O, 
ry deareſt, if our God only conſulted his 
3 altice, where ſhould we both have been 
= ow? We will praiſe him for his mercy ; 
or voices all always be heard in thankſgiv- 
ng, humble ſupplications, and expfreſſious of 
ove and gratitude. Our Judge is omniſci— 
ent, and with him there is no darkaels. He 
ſces the lowlineſs of our ſouls; he beholds 
our prayers, our fincere contrition: he 
eg knows our weakneſs, and will accept of our 
fecble efforts to regain his favour. Embrace 
me, my deareſt wife! Let us by mutual love 
and tenderneſs endeavour to alleviate our 
calamity. 

 Apan ceaſed habla: His words and 
tender careſſes gave caſe to my oppreſſed 
heart, and ſtrength and activity to my weak- 
enced 
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ened limbs. We proceeded to the bottom 


of the hill, where we found à grove of 1 
trees which extended to the foot of 1 


rock, Eve then giving her ſpouſe a look Wl 
of tendernels, was ſilent, and Adam thus Wi 
continued: | as 

We went forward, my ohildreny through 
the grove, and found in the rock a cavity 
that formed a grotto. See, my deareſt love, 
ſaid I, fee the convenience off.red us by na- 
ture: this grotto will afford us ſhelter, and 
this murmuring fpriog that flows trom its 
fide, will aſſuage our thirſt. We will here 
make ready our lodging: but, my deareſt 
wife, before we fle:p, I mult ſecure the en- 
trance, to keep us from being ſurpr zed by 
nocturnal enemies. What enemics? return- 
ed Eve, with emotion. What enemies have 
we to fear? Haſt thou not obſerved, my 
love, ſaid l, that the curſe of our ſin has 
fallen on the whole creation? The bonds of 
friendſhip are broken between the creatures, 6 
and the weak are now become the prey of 
the ſtrong. I have ſeen a young lion pur- 
fue, with fatal rage, a frighted hare. I 
have beheld a war in the air among the birds. 
We can no longer claim a right to command 
the animals; the ſported leopard, the brind- 
led lion, and the fierce tyger no more fawn 

f on 
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us, nor play their wanton tricks in our 
ht; but caſt againſt us frightful roarings, 
nie their blazing eyes threaten deſtruction. 
Ve will try to tame thoſe among the beaſts 
at are moſt traqtible; and our Crea- 
r has given us reaſon, which will teach 
s to ſecure ourſelves from the molt ra- 
enous. 
Eve, with frightful looks, Keeping me in 
er fight, went to gather flowers and leaves 
o make our bed, and fruits to aſſuige our 
hunger. In the mean time I ſecured the 
WS trance of the grotto with entwined bran- 
es of trees. My wife, haſtened by fear, 
BS uickly performed her taſk, and, return- 
Sn, reſted herſelf before me on the green 
braſs, 
_ We: ſoon after entered the grotto, and 
eating ourſelves on our bed of intermingled 
785 leaves and flowers, began our trugal meal, 
1 ſcaſoned with mutual endearments, and 
agratetul converſation, when a black cloud 
= luddenly obſcured the declining ſun, It 
WW ipread over our heads with growing dark- 
WE cis, and the ſable veil which covered the 
earth ſeemed to foretel the deitruction of all 
nature. A tempeſtuous wind aroſe: It bel- 
lowed in the mountains: it tore up the trees 
of the foreſt. Lightnings darted from the 
- clouds, 


_clonds, and loud burſts of thunder 


the death he threatned l—How dreadful! 


O my dear !/—Here her voice failed, and 


comes riding on the clouds. His thun- 
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in. 
creaſed the horrors of this tremendous bi 
ſeene. a f 

Eu, ſtruck with terror, threw herſelf, 
almoſt dying, into my arms, and clinging Wil 
to my brealt, cried, He comes! 1: 
comes |! lu flames he comes to. bring 


—PFor my ſin he comes to give death to 
us, and to anmhilate nature!l—O Adam! 


ſhe remained trembliog and pale on wy 
boſom. Be quiet, my deareſt! I cried; 
compoſe thyiclit; we will with bending 
knees, up-lifted hands, and contrite hearts 
adore our God, who in terrible majeſty 


ders proclaim his approach; the darting 
hghtaings mark his paflige. O thou 
Omnipotent, who with mercy and good» 
neſs taſhioned me, when I frit came from 
thy creating hand, Thou art terrible in judg— 
ment, yet t{uff-r us not to be conſumed by 
thy wrath, Deſtroy us not, O God! in thy 
hot diſpleaſure. 

We then proftrated ourſelves : at the en- 
trance of the grotto, and with pale counte- 
nances, and faultering voices, offered up 
our adorations, expecting when our juſt 
Judge 


\ 


* 
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age would, from the clouds, pronounce 
in thunders, Die, yeyunthankful, and let 
5 e earth that bore you be burnt up by the 
7 e of my indignation |! 

= Ts clouds now poured forth their wa- 
4 Ws, no longer flaſhed the lightnings from 


e heavens, and*the thunder rolled at a 
WE .ncc. I raiſed my head from the ground, 
4 ying, the Almighty, my dear Eve, hath 
ad by. Be hath not forgot bis pro— 
ics. Eternal Mercy, Everlaſting Truth 
eoteth not. He will fulfil the purpoſes 
Wt his mercy 3 and thy feed, O my love, 
all bruiſe the ferpent's head. 
We ſtood up and were conforted. The 
WW cavens cleared up, and the ſetting ſun. 
read a mild radiance through the ſky, 
re the luminous track we uſcd to behold 
n Edcn, when legions of angels were carri- 
Wd above our heads on the flying clouds. 
lence reigned over the watered fields; 
he herbage and flowers, (til Zlittering with 
he drops of heaven, blooined with more 
Phan ulval beauty. lhe departing ſun dar- 
ed on us bis latt beams, while we celebrated, 
ich the utmoſt reverence and thankfullove, 
che witdom, power, and mercy of our Crea— 
or. | 
Tais is what paſled the firſt day after 
our 
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our leaving Paradiſe. ' The ruddy evening 
gave place to the grey twilight, and ſoon the 
earth was only enlighten#d. by the moon's 
pale rays. We now, for the firlt time, were 
chilled by the cold of the. night, though a 
ſew hours before we had zhinoſt fainted un- 
$ the intenſe heat of the ſcorching fun at 
moon. - Our merciful Maker had condeſcend- 
ed to clothe us with the ſkins of wild beaſts, 
- before our leaving Paradiſe, to ſhew that he 
had not withdrawn from us his ſuccouring 
hand; with thoſe we covered ourſelves, and 
lying down on our verdant bed, hand in 
hand, waited the approach of fleep. 
Sk Ex, the healing balm of the weary, at 
length came; but it was not accompanied 
with that ſoft eaſe, that ſweet delight, which 
bleſled our flumbers while we were inno— 
cent: our imagination then preſented none 
but chearing and agreeable images. Irou- 
ble, fear, and remorſe did not then diſturb 
our reſt, nor mingle in our dreams with fan- 
_ taltic phantoms. The heavens were hows- 
ever calm, and our reſt was undiſturbed: 
but, Oh! how different from that. rapturous 
Light when I led thee, my dear, for the firſt 
time, to the nuptial bower ! the flowers and 
all nature charmed with new ſweetneſs. 
Never was the warbling of the nightingale 
: | | ſo 
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> melodious: never did the pale moon ſhine 
ith ſuch radiance :—But why do I call to 
ind any thing that awakcns my grief, now 
uſhed to ſilence ? 

We flept till the morning fun had dried 
ip the pearly dew. When we awoke, we 
ound ſleep had refreſhed us, and we were 
ited for labour; and enjoyed with thankſ. 
wing the harmony of the birds, who were 
clebrating, with their ſweeteſt notes, the re- 
Wcwing mercy of their Creator: their num— 
Por yet was but ſmall; for there were then 
Wo other animals in this carth but thoſe who, 
Wniruted by divine inſtinct, had, after the 
Jall, fled from Paradiſe, that the garden of 
the Lord might not be defiled by death. 

We preſeuted our praiſes at the entrance 
of the grotto, after which I ſaid to twe, We 
will, my love, go farther, and take a view of 
this immenſe country our bountitul God has 
given us for an inheritance, We may fix 
our abode where the earth is moſt fruitful, 
where nature is moſt profuſe of her beau» 
tics. Seeſt thou, Eve, that river, which moſt 
beautifully winds in bright meanders through 
the meadows? The hill on its banks ſeems 
at this diſtance like an orchard tull-of trees, 
and its top is Covered with verdure, My 
dear ſpouſe, 1cturned Eve, Preſling my hand 
to 
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to her boſom, I ſhall follow with confidenc 4 | 
and pleaſure the ſteps of thee, my conduct WR. 
and guard. We will go forward toward 
the hill, | 3 
Wurx we were going, we ſaw Juſt abo Aa 
our heads a bid fly with feeble wiog : i: 
feathers were rough and diſordered: it cal 4 
forth mourntul cries, and having {uttered i | 
little in the sir, fell down without Rrengthi 
among the buſhes. bve went to ſeck it, and 
faw another lie motionleſs an the gral 
waich that we had ſcen before ſeemed tal 
muutu over. My iſpoufe looking at it, ex. 5 : 
amived it with ſurptifivg attention, and inf 
vain tried to awake it from what ſhe be. 
lie ved to be ſleep. It will not wake, ſaid e 
to me, in a trembling voice, laying the viral 
from her frigheed hand —l1t will not wake— 4 
it will never wake more! She then burt 
into tears, and ſpeaking to the lifeleſs bird, 
faid, It may be the poor bird, that pierced 
my cars with bis cries, was perhaps thy 
mate. It is 1! It is 1! unhappy that 1 am, ; 
who have brought n, ii ry and grief on every 
creatute! For my fin theſe pretty barwlclſ 1 
choriſters are puniſhed. Her tcats redou-| 
bled. What an event! ſiid ſhe, turning to ; 
me. How tiff and cold it is! It has nci-M 
ther voice nor motion. Its joints no longer . 
bend. 
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ad. Its limbs rcfuſe their office. Speak, 
dam, is this death? Ah, it is {—How I 
emble! An icy cold runs through my veins. 
the death with which we are threatened 
like this, how terrible! Wat, lovely A- 

am! would become of me, if, like the fea- 
ered mate of this poor bird, I am left be- 
440 ind to mourn? Or what would become of 
ee, if death tear me from thy fond arms? 
God ſhould create another Eve to till my 
ice | in thy b-ſom, ſhe will not cannot 
ve like me, thy partner in diſtreſs and ba- 
ihment.— Unable to ſay more, ſhe cried, 
c obbed, and her weeping eyes made my 
cling heart partike of her pain. I prefſ:d 
44 er to wy boſom; I tenderly embraced her, 
1 Ind mixed my tears with hers, Ceaſe, dear- 
$ t Eve, 1 cricd, theſe fond complaints. Dry 
Bp thy tears. Have confidence in thy mer- 
Y f ul Savio:r, who governs all his creatures 
= bis infinite wiſdom. Though we cannot 
( into tuturity; though his majeſtic tri- 
ona is ſurrounded with darkneſs, we may 
2 9 5 eit aſſured, that mercy and love are the baſis 
Wt is throue. Why, my love, thould we 
Inticipate troubles? Why ſhould we, guid- 
. by a ploomy i lagination, feek for them 
dee they come? Was our reaſon given 
IS Cai to make ws wretched ? Shall we 
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unthankful turn our eyes from the repeated 
inſtances of the loving kindneis and tender 
mercy of our God, and be in danger of plung. We 
ing ourſelves into miſery by our blindneſs! WW 
It is his wiſdom and his goodneſs that re- 
gulate and appoint what ſhall befal us. Let 
us with humble confidence in his mercy 
chearfully ſubmit to all the diſpenſations of 
his providence, without ſeeking to know 
what he hath not condeſcended to reveal to 
| | | 
WE now advanced to the top. Its gentle 
aſcent was almoſt covered with trees and fer- 
tile ſhrubs. On the ſummit in the midſt of 
fruit-trees, grew a lofty oak, whoſe thick Wl 
branches formed an extenſive ſhade, which 
was rencered more cool and delightful by a 
murmuring brook, that ran in various wind- 
ings among the flowers. This ſpot afforded WE 
a landſcape ſo immenſe, that the ſight was 
only bounded by the duſky air; the ſky for- 
ming a concave around us, that appeared, 
wWhere-ever we turned, to touch the diſtant 
mountains. Here, ſaid I, my deareſt love, 
we will fix our habitation, This place is a 
faint reſemblance of Paradiſe, whoſe beauti- 
ful bowers we muſt never more bclold. A- 
gain receive us, majeſtic oak, under thy 
made. Ye tices of various taſte and colour, 
| relreſh 
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efreſh and revive us with your delicious 
Wroits ; never ſhall we gather the ſweet pro- 
uce without thankfulneſs. It ſhall be the 
Wcward of our attentive care and laborious 
ultivation, O God, moſt merciful, who 
eigneſt in heaven! look with a propitious 
eye on this our dwelling. Bow thine ear to 
pur ſupplications, reccive with favour the 
praiſes and thankſgivings which we, thy 
rail offending creatures, ſhall never ceaſe to 
end up to thy celeſtial throne, Here, my 
Neareſt ſpouſe, we ſhall obtain by the ſweat 
Jof our brows all neceſſary ſupport. Uuder 
Kheſe trees thou ſhalt bring forth with pain. 
From hence will our offspring ſpread them- 
Wclves over the earth. Here too, death ſhall 
ne day aflault us, and we ſhall be mingled 
Frith our original duſt, O Lord God, our 
Maker! ſhower down thy bleſſings on the 
abode of us ſinners. While I thus uttered 
the devout breathings of my ſoul, Eve kneel- 
ed with reverence on the earth by my ide! 
Wer hands were lifted up, her eyes ſwam in 
Fears, and were raiſcd towards heaven in ado- 
ation. 

AFTER this I began to conſtruct c our has» 
tation under the ſhade of the ſpreading 
Pak. I fixed in the earth a circle of ſtrong 
akes, and interwove them with flexible 
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twigs. While I was thus employed, Fve 
was watering the flowers, gathering ripe 
fruits, ſupporting with ſticks the bending WW 
talks of the different fruit trees, and prun- Wil 
ing their Iexuriant branches. It was now Wl 
that we began to eat our bread by the (ſweat 
of our brows. 

1 TRAVELLED to the river to bring ſmall 
twigs to cover our habitation, where I (aw 
ſix ewes, white as the ſnow, and with them 
two Tanis, feeding by the fide of the river, 
I approached them without noiſe, fearin 
they would run away from me like the wolf 
and the leopard, who before our fatal cranl: 
greſſion uſed to play with the kid or the 
lamb at our feet. But inſtead of enden 
vouring to run away from me, they fufi-r:d i 
me to firoak their flceces, and 1 drive them 
before me with a rod to our hill, where lin- 
tended that they ſhould for the future feed. 
Eve was employed in erecting a bower, aud 
did not preſently on my return obſerve my 
little flock: but they ſoon ditcovered them— 
ſelves by their bleating. She ſtarted at the | 
noiſe, ard dropped the branches from her 
hand through amazement, but ſoon reco: 
vering, {he called out, with joy in her 
countenauce, O Adam! they are gentle and 
tond as in the garden of Eden. Welcome, | 
pretty 
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Pretty creatures! ye ſhall live with us. All 
e {tind in need of for food is here; ye 
Need not ſtray, for here are green pattures, 
Wragrant herbage, and wholeſome fountains, 
WY our innocent ſporting will give us de- 
Wight, while we attend our trees and flowers. 
WY cs, harmleſs animals! the continued, (troak.- 
W's their woolly backs, ye ſhall be my 
Wilock, and I will be your 1ndulgent ſhep- 
7 herdeſs. 
Orxzs little habitation was now finiſhed, 
Wand we were. enjoying the cool breezes at 
Wits entrance, and with pleaſure ſurveying the 
diſtant country, when Eve ſaid, my deareſt 
love, how beautiful is the proſpect before us 
mixed! how fertile, how full of bleſſings is 
Wthis earth, which we thoughit ſo barren! Let 
us gather the fruits and flowers which the 
bill already yiclds, and to theſe add ſuch as 
grow on its bgrders, and our abode will 
bare ſome reſemblance of Paradiſe. Then 
added ſhe with joy, It will then put us in 
miad of thoſe bliſsful ſeats of the angels, 
WD which the heavenly meſſengers, who tn, our 
bappy days of innocence condeſcended to 
1 viſit us, deſcribed in ſuch glowing colours. 
WO thou garden of the Lord, how raviſhing 
were thy ſweet retreats! How did thy gay 
colours charm the eve! How did thy luſ- 
C3 cious 
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cious fruits, thy fragrant ſmells feaſt the 
ſenſes! Whatever neceſſity required, all the | 
uſeful, all the agreeable, were there in ric 
profuſion. O my love! compared with that 

luxuriant ſpot, what is all about us but bar. 
renneſs? This earth, under the divine curſe, 
ſeems unable to produce in the ſame lands 
| that ſweet variety, that happy diverſity, that Ml 
charmed us in Eden's delightful bower. We 
muſt now ſeek the various productions in 
diſtant places. I have obſerved too, that = 
not only animals are the prey of death; he 
ſtretches his wide domain, he tyrannizes o- 
ver the whole earth, and makes great havock 
in the world of vegetation, O my dear! 
what fruits have I beheld broken with rud:W 
winds from their branches, ſpoiled and full of i 
filthy rottenneſs! What flowers are blaited Wi 
on their ſtalks! The trees are diſrobed of Wl 
their verdure by the deſpoiler Death. I have 
ſeen too, that young branches ſupply the 
place of the that are broken, and that the Wil 
ſeed of dead flowers thrown into the earth, 
produce new ones of the ſame kind. Thus WM 
one day we muſt wither and die, and our 
children ſhall progreſſively grow up and 
flouriſh. I 
SHE gave over ſpeaking, and I, being deep-W 
Iy affected with her words, made anſwer, W 
Dear Wl 
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5 
4 Dear life, were our loſs only the gay ver— 


dure, the fruits and flowers of Paradiſe, it 


WE would ſcarce! deſerve to be mourned over; 
out alas! we are thruſt out of the ſacred 
W place which our Maker bleſſed by his imme- 
© diate preſence.» There veiling his 1ncompre- 


henſible Majeſty, he walked among the trees, 


$ while all nature {ſhouted for joy at the 4p 


proach of the Immaculate Deity. Though 


W 1 was formed of the duſt, yet my adorations 


were accepted. The Almighty condeſcend- 
ed to hear his creature, and vouchſafed to 
anſwer with mercy a frail worm. Alas! we 
have, by our diſobedience, lolt this privilege; 
guilty as we are, we can no more hope to 
converſe with Infinite Purity, but through a 
Redeemer: this calls for our mourning and 
our tears. Will the God of heaven viſit a 
family under his curſe? Will the Moſt Holy 
dwell with ſinful man? He looks down 
from the ſeats of bliſs; he regards with an 


eye of mercy our repentance aud tears, and 


his benignity exceeds every hope our finful-. 


ness could form: even the bright angels of 


heaven are his meſleugers; they execute his 
orders on this ſinful globe: but alas ! our 
wretched eyes are now unworthy to behold 
them! They performed the taſk aſſig ned 
without condeſcending to become vilible to 
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ſinful man, and then ſoar with haſty wing 
from this ſeat of miſery, now fit only to be 
the habitation of creatures under the curſe of 
their offended God. 

We were thus ſpeaking, and caſting our 
melancholy eycs on the country before us, 
when a bright cloud deſcending, came for- 
ward towards us, and reſted on our hill; 
from it came out a radiant form, wearing on 
his face a majeſtic ſmile. We aroſe in haſte; 
we bowcd our heads, and the heavenly meſ- 
ſenger thus ſpoke: "That God who is en- 
throned in the higheſt heavens has heard 
your mournings. Go, ſaid he, and inform 
thoſe children of affliction, that my preſence 
is not circumſcribed by the circuit of heaven, 
it extends to every work of my hands. 
From whence does the ſun receive his invigo- 
rating heat? Who is it that teaches the ſtars 
to run their courſes? What makes the earth 
ſtill bring forth its fruits, and day and night 
regularly ſucceed each other? Who pre- 
ſerves the various animals? It is in me they 
hve, move, and have their being. Who 
keeps thee, Adam, from ſiuking into corrup- 
tion? It is I who am near thee: I ſuſtain 
thee by my power: I guird thee by my 
providence; and know the ſecret receſſes 
- | 1 of 
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of thy ſoul, and all the purpofes of thine 
heart. | 
ins bright ſhining light that compaſſed 
the angel came even to me. Filled with de- 
vout pleaſure, I lifted up to him my dazzled 
eyes. How great, beyond conception, ſaid 
L are the mercies of the Lord! He beholds 
our miſery with compaſſion. He ſends his 
angels to give us comfort. O Divine Spirit! 
ſtand con founded and aſhamed before thee. 
How ſhall. I, ſinful man that I am, dare to 
ſpeak to thee, the unoffending miniftring Spi- 
rit of heaven, arrayed 1a light and purity? 
Yet, O benevolent angel! permit me to men- 
tion the ſad apprehenſions and fears that op- 
preſs my heart. That God is omnipreſent, I 
readily believe. I ſce him in his works. I. 
feel him in his goodnels and tender mpgrcies.. 
— That the Holy God, a being perfect in pu- 
Tity, ſhould ſo intimately communicate him» 
ſelf to a ſinful worm, I do not preſume to 
expect. What I fear is, that when man ſhall 
be multiplied on the earth, he will be a ſtran- 
ger to God his Maker, I have fallen from 
my primitive purity. In me my children are 
fallen, and our nature debaſed, by which our 
wretchedneſs is increaſed. The time is co- 
ming when I ſhall be no longer with them, 
to inform them, and give my teſtimony of 
C 5 the 
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the loving kindneſs and compaſſion of the 


Lord. It is true the ſmalleſt inſect will de- 
clare his loving favour ; but if God continues 


to hide his face from man, will not the voice 


of nature be too weak to ſtrike his mind ? 
Will not the idea of the Deity be quite loſt, 
or at leaſt confounded in darkneſs and ob- 
ſcurity ? This thought gives my foreboding 
heart exquiſite anguiſh, I tremble with hor- 


ror when my gloomy imagination repreſents WW 


to my view millions of creatures ſuuk in diſ- 
treſs and guilt, who may curſe me as the 
cauſe of their blindneſs and miſery. 

O Apa, replied the angel, with benign 
aſpect, he in wioin, and by whom all things 
were made, will not forſike thine offspring, 
Often will they, by their ſins, preſumptuoul- 
ly affront the Majeſty of Heaven. Often 
will their fins cry aloud for God's vengeance, 
The Almighty will make known his thunder- 
ings, and diſpliy the terrors of his judgment. 
The ſinner ſhall tremble in the duit, and ſhall 
cry out in agony of foul, Dreadful is the 


Vrath of God; who can ſtand before it? but 
oftener will he make himſelf known in lo- 


viog kindneis: He will delight to ſhew mer- 
cy on the repenting children of men. Mer- 
cy and compaſſion dwell always with him; 
judgment is his firange work. He will raiſe 


up 
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vp from among thy poſterity. men whoſe 
minds he will enlighten. They, aſſiſted by 
the Spirit of God, ſhall call their brethrea 
to repentance, Sinners {hall- hearkeo, and 
forſaking the ways of ſin and wickedneſs, 
ſhall worſhip a God ct ſpotleſs purity, in ſpi- 
rit and in truth. He will ſend among them 
prophets and holy men, whoſe miſſion he 
will evidence by miracles and wondrous 
works. The choſen of the Lord ſhall cure 
the diſeaſed, raiſe the dead, and do many 
wonderful things: they ſhall make known 
the judgments of the Moſt Holy: they {hall 


declare his love and grace: they ſhall pro- 


phecy what will happen in diſtant ages of 


the world, and the accompliſhment of their 


prophecies will teach men, that Wiſdon E- 
ternal over-rules and diſpoſcs all things ac- 
cording to his good pleaſure and the merci- 
ful deſigns of his providence; events that 
ſhort-fighted mortals would attribute to blind 
chance. Often will he ſpeak to the ſons of 
men by his holy Spirit: frequently in mira- 
cles; and there will be ſome gracious perſons 
with whom he will mere intimately converie 
to whom he will ſpeak face to face, till the 
fulneſs of time ſhall come, when ſhall be uſh- 
ered in the great myſtery of the ſalvation of 
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mankind, when the ſeed of the woman ſhall 
bruiſe the head of the ſerpent, 

Tu angel gave over ſpeaking; and l, 
encouraged by his familiarity, and the ſweet- 
neſs of his look, replied, O celeſtial meflen- 
ger and friend! if thou wilt yet allow me, 
mortal as I am, to call thee ſoz; and why 
ſhould I doubt it? fince thou canſt not hate 
him whom the Moſt Merciful doth not hate: 
—an, for whom the divine clemency ma- 
nifeſts itſelf with ſuch ſplendour as ſtrikes 
the heavenly hoſt with admiration, and ſur- 
paſſes the power of words to expreſs, when 
the adoring ſoul, humble in the duſt, attempts 
to pour forth its gratitude, Tell me, thou 
heavenly meſſenger, if it be permitted thee 
to reveal from the obſcurity with winch they 
are ſurrounded, thoſe wonderful myſteries ; 
tel] me, what is the meaning of the promiſe, 
the ſeed of the woman ſha!l bruiſe the head 
of the ſerpent: and what is meant by the 
curſe denounced againſt man, Thou ſhalt 
| furely die. Nothing that Eternal Wiſdom 
permits me to reveal, anſwered the angel, 
will I conceal from thee. 

Kxow, then, O man! on thy tranigreſſing 
tie Divine command, God ſaid to the bleſſed 
Spyrits who worthipped before him, Man hath 

diſobeyed me, and he ſhall die. A thick 
| cloud 
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cloud ſuddenly encompaſſed the eternal 
throne, and a profound ſilence reigned 
through the whole expanſe of Heaven ; the 
heavenly hoſt were filled with aſtoniſhment; 
but ſoon the darkneſs was diſperſed, and the- 
praiſes of the Moſt High reſounded from the- 
melodious harps of the angels. Never did 
God manifeſt himſelf with ſuch. glory and. 
luſtre, but in that memorable inſtant when. 
his powerſul voice called the ſtars from noa- 
exiſtence, and the Almighty created all things. 
by the word of his power. The adoring 
angels were in great expectation of what was. 
to follow this unuſual pomp, when the pow» 
erful voice of God founded. through the hea» 
venly hoſt, uttering theſe words of benigni- 
ty and love: I will not withdraw my mer- 
cy from the ſianer. To my infinite goud- 
neſs the earth ſhall bear witneſs, Of the 
woman ſhall be born an avenger, who ſhall 
bruiſe the ſerpeut's head. Hell ſhall mourn 
at this victory. Death ſhall loſe its prey. 
Ye heavens, ſhew forth your joyfulneſs! 
Thus ſpoke the Everlaſting. The luſtre 
of his glory would have been too, ſtrong 
for the eyes of archangels, had not a 
thin cloud tempered its inſupportable bright- 
neſs. The blefſed inhabitants of heaven 
celebrated with joy this great myſte- 
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ry, and tuned their golden harps to the 
praiſes of the Father of Spirits, whoſe ten- 
der mercics are over all his works. How 
God will forgive the ſinner, without a ſatis- 
faction to his juſtice, ſurpaſſes our compre- 
henſion 3 but it is enough, Eternal Veracity 
hath pronounced it. We know, and are aſ- 
ſured, that death having loſt his condemn- 
ing power, can only divide the foul from the 
body. The body ſhall return to the duſt, 
out of which it was formed; while the 1m- 
mortal ſpirit, purified from all uncleanneſs, 
mall be raiſed to Heaven, to be a partaker 
there with angels, archangels, and all the 
heavenly hoſt, in never-ending happineſs. 

HEeakKeEN, O Adam! to the command. of 
thy God; I will be mercitul to thee, and to 
thy ſced. There ſhall be a ſign between 
me and thee, as the fecal of this gracious pro- 
miſe : On the top of this hill thou {halt build 
an altar, and offer on it a young lamb. I 
will to ſhew my acceptance of thy ſacrifice, 
ſend down fire to conſume the victim. This 
ſacrifice ſhall be every year renewed, and the 
flame ſhall ycarly come down, and burn thine 
offering. 

I Hav now told thee, father of mankind, 
continued the angel, all that the Moſt Holy 
thinks proper to reveal of his unſearchable 
| decrecs. 
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decrees. I am allo permitted to ſhew thee, 
that ye are not ſo lonely on this globe as you 
may imagine. Curſed as the earth is, ye 
are ſtil ſurrounded by holy angels, who are 
commiſſioned to be your guard and defence, 
and ordered to preſide, with watchful care, 
over the elect ſeed, The angel then en— 
lightening our eyes, we beheld - beauties 
that cannot be deſcribed. No words can 
give proper ideas that would do juſtice 
to the bright magnificence of the ſcene. 

All the country around us was peopled 
with the children of heaven, more beauti— 
ful than the firt woman, when ſhe came 
from the hands of her Creator, and with ſoft 
reluctance, and modeſt grace, was welcomed 
to my arms. 

Sou were employed in collecting the light 
vapours that came from the moiſt earth: they 
carried them upwards on their expanded 
wings, and converted them into mild dews, 
and fertilizing ſhowers. Others lay reclined, 
near murmuring brooks, watching leſt their 
ſources thould fail, and the plauts they wa» 
tered be deprived of their nouriſhment. Ma- 
ny were ditperſed thiough the open country, 
who pre ſided over the growth of fruits, and 
ſpread on the openiug flowers the moſt beau- 
titul tints 3 and, by breathing on them, im- 


pregaated 


64 The DEAT u ABEL, 


pregnated them with fragrance. Some peo- 
pled the groves, employed in various offices: 
from the glittering wings of theſe were waft- 
ed gentle breezes, which paſſing through the 
boughs of the trees, overſhadowed the flow- 
ers, and ſkimmed along the ſurface of the 
brocks and lakes. Some among theſe hea- 


venly labourers having performed the taſk al- 


Jotted them, were reſting in the ſhade, and 
joining in harmonious concert: the melody 
of their voices accompanied the well-tuned 
firings of their golden harys, and they ſang 
hymns, ſuch as no mortal ear ever heard, to 
the praiſe of the Moſt High. A great num- 


ber were walking on our hill, and among our 


bowers: ig their piteous looks I beheld a 
ſympathy for our diſtreſs: but now our 
eyes were not able to behold the heavenly 


radiance, and the enchanting ſcene diſap- 


peared. 
THESE which you have juſt now beheld, 


ſaid the angel, are ſpirits ſent to watch over 


the fruits of the earth : they are the appoint- 


ed aſſiſtants of nature, and help to promote 


and complete her various works, according 
to the invariable and immutable laws of the 
great Firſt Cauſe. The Creator has given 
being to innumerable orders of creatures. 
Even this earth, though under the curſe of 
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the Omnipotent, is full of beauty; and the ad- 
miting angels behold, on this globe, objects 
too ſublime for the ſight of mortals. The 
delighttul employment of ſome of theſe chil- 
dren of heaven, is to watch over thy ſafety, 
to defend thee, O man! from unforeſeen 
misfortunes; they accompany thee in all thy 
ways; they afſilt thee in thy labours, and 
often turn even thy diſappointment to thy 
advantage, bringing from an imagined evil a 
real good, They, with pleaſure, behold thy 
family-happineſs: they are witneſſes of thy 
molt ſecret actions: a ſmile of complicency 
ſhews their joy, when man, their charge, be- 
haves well: the frown of diſpleaſure and ſor- 
row fits on their brow, when man forgets 
God and his own happineſs, Thete, in fu— 
ture ages, the Lord will intruſt to give plen- 
ty through the countries; he will delight to. 
bleſs, or to carry famine and deſolation a- 
mong ſinful nations, until it hall pleaſe him 
to remove them by his chaſtiiements. 

THE angel having done ſpeaking, he cyed 
us with a look of complacency, and difappcar- 
ed in a bright cloud. We Kuceled upou the 
earth, with devout extaly, aud humboly ot⸗ 


fered up our thankſgivings to our gracious. 


and all-merciful Creator. 
I 1MMEDIALIELY reared an altar, as the 
Lord 
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Lord had commanded me, on the top of the 
hill. Eve employed herſelf in conſtructing 
around it a little garden. She brought from 
the neighbouring plain the moſt beautiful 
and odoriferous flowers: theſe ſhe planted all 
round the altar, and with chearful labour 
watered them every morning and evening 
from the murmuring tivulet that flowed near 
our dwelling, O Almighty Power! ſaid ſhe 
in the midſt of her toils, compleat the work 
of my hands; for without thine aid, in vain 
ſhall I plant, in vain ſhall I water! May thy 
kind care, O Omnipotent! give theſe flowers 
more life, more beauty, more fragrance, than 
they had in their native foil; for to thee, 
Lord of all, is this incloſure conſecrated, 1 
planted ſpacious rows of trees round the ho- 
ly altar, and their thick boughs ſpread an a w- 
ful ſhade, that inclined the mind to devout 
contemplation. 
We paſſed the ſummer in theſe labours, 
_ expoſe every day to the ſuu's burning heat. 
Harveſt arrived, and repaid. our labour with 
various fruits. It drew near an end; the 
loud roarings of the north wind began to be 
heard, and the ſummits of the mountains 
Mere overipicad with a white froſt. Not 
then underſtanding that the weak earth, 
which was exhauſted by the excellive libe- 
rality 
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rality of ſummer and autumn, wanted to re- 
cover her ſtrength by the reſt of winter, we 
ſaw, with ſorrow, the widowed face of na- 
ture.) In Paradiſe we knew no change of 
ſeaſons: mild ſpring, gay ſummer, and plen- 
teous autumn, delighted there together. As 
the winter came on, the face of nature wore 
a ſable gloom : the flowers withered on their 
Ralks, and if any yet ſurvived around the 
altar, they ſeemed, with drooping beads, to 
mourn their fall. The lateſt fruits fell from 
the trees, and the ſapleſs branches caſt their 
leaves. The clouds poured down torrents of 
rain, and the bhigheſt tops of the mountains 
were covered with ſnow. We beheld this 
ſcene of deſolation with fear and anxiety. 
Should this, my deareſt Eve, ſaid I, be only 
the effects of the curſe denounced againſt 
this earth, and God continue to punith, ſhe 
will be diſrobed of the ſmall remains of beau- 
ty and uſcfulneſs wiich her degradation has 
left her: ſmall were they in compariſon of 
the delights of Paradiſe, yet they were ſuffi- 

client to ſoften our toil, and atfurded us mas 
ny of the pleaſures and bleſings of life; but 
it the curſe continues to ſpread deſolatiou on 
the earth, how melancholy will our days be! 
What will become of our promiſed offspring? 
Thus we mourned our melancholy ſituation; 


but, 
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but, ſupported by the promiſes of our God, 
we relicd on him with humble confdence. 
We joined in comforting one another; and 
endeavoured to craſ: from our minds every 
thought of murmuring or diſcontent, and 
thankfully bleſſed the Lord in the miditof the 
diſmal iorrors with which we wereſurround:d, 
Wx laid up in ſtore for our winter ſup— 
port thoſe fruits that were free from corrup- 
tio, and ro tenneſs, and to preferve them 
from putref.ction, we dried then by a fire. 
I c:nverted our bower anew, and made a 
thicker fei.ce around to kcep out the 
cold and the rain, In the mean time our 
little flock wandered in a languiſhing manner 
on the eminence, gaining a icanty ſupport, 
by nipping the ſhort graſs that Kill remain» 
ed, or here and there iprung up afreſh; and 
I, tor their farther lupport, ranged the coun» 
try to ſeck them fodder, which I carefully 
preſerved, left they ſhould periſh, if the cold 
of winter increaſed, | 
Sab and melancholy paſſed our time, while 
the gloomy {ky poured forth rain, and the 
bleak winds froze us with cold. But at 
length the cheartul fun renewed the earth, 
and cleared up the heavens, while warm gales 
chaſed the damp fogs from the tops of the 
mountains. Reviving nature ſeemed de- 
lighted 
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lighted at the return of youth: the fields 
were again cloathed in chearful- green: 
variety of flowers decked the peſture, and, 
as it weie, vied with the fun in luſtre: the 
trees again ſhot out their leaves, and all na— 
ture was full of renewed joy. Thus crowned 
with leaves and flowers came lovely ipring, 

that delightful morning of the year, 
Tut trees which | had planted round the 
altar were in luxuriant beauty. Eve (aw, 
with in:xpreſlible pieaſure, the flowers ſhe 
had planted on the holy ſpot recover their 
bloom. lu vain, my children, ſhould 1 at- 
tempt to give you an idea of our exceſſive 
Joy. We ran to the conſecrated ground, 
filed with devout thankfulnels. The fun 
ſhone oa the 1acred ſpot with the utmoſt 
brightneſs, Every creature ſeemed to join 
with us in praiſing our mercitul Creator. 
1he flowers pertumed the air with the ſweet- 
eſt odours: the trees with their blooming 
branches overihadowed the holy altar: the 
winged infſ{.cts that lived in the tender graſs 
chirped forth their joy: while the birds on 
the ſpreading boughie of the tres quickened 
our devotion, by their melodivus harmony. 
We prottrated ourſelves in the mvit humble 
poiture: the tears of gratitude and joy which 
burit from our eyes fell on the grafly turf, 
and 
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and mingled with the dew of the morning. 
Our fervent prayer aſcended towards the 
Lord of glory, towards the God of grace 
and goodneſs, who had mercifully turned 


even the effects of his juſt diſpleaſure to our 


advantage. 
I now began to improve a little field up- 
on the hill. I caſt into the fertile earth ſome 


grains which 1 had preſerved from the pro- 


duce of harveſt. I even enriched the land 
with ſeeds I had found in the diſtant coun- 


try. Nature's God and reflection often diſ- 
covered to me means to make my labour more 


eaſy. Ignorance of the ſeaſons, and of the 
proper ſoils for the different productions, led 
me often into errors. My imagination fre- 
quently deceived me, and I was diſappointed 
when I had the higheſt hopes that I had 
found the art of ſhurtening my labours. 
I ſhould ſometimes have been ready to de- 
ſpair, had not the gentle ſpirits, who watch- 
ed over my happineſs, condeſcended to in- 
ſtruct me. 

ONE morning, as I was looking towards 
the altar, I beheld, with reverence, the flame 
of the Lord burning over it. The rifivg ſun 
gilded with his beams the aſcending ſmoke. 


Raviſhed with the fight, I called to my be- 
| loved See, my dearcſt, ſee the accompliſh- 


ment 
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ment of the promiſe. Behold, that ſacred 
flame is come down on our altar. Let us 


go to it immediately. Every labour muſt 


now ceaſe. I will, as the Moſt Merciful hath 


| commanded, kill a young lamb. Haſte; my 
lovely, and chuſe the fineſt flowers to deck 


the ſacrifice, I took the beſt of my flock : 
but, my children, it is impoſſible to give you 
a deſcription of what J felt, when I went to 
deprive the innocent animal of life. A trem- 
bling ſeized my whole frame; I was ſcarce 
able to hold the ſtruggling victim, and never 
could I have brought myſelf to kill it, had 
I not had regard to the expreſs command of 
the promiſing God. The very remembrance 
of its ſtruggling to eſcape gives me pain. 
When I beheld its quivering limbs in the 
lat moments of its life, an univerſal hor- 
ror ſeized my whole frame, and when it 
lay before me, without ſenſe or motion, 
dreadful apprehenſions invaded my diſtreſſed 
ſoul. In cbedience to the Divine command, 
I laid the bleeding lamb on the altar, aud 


Eve ſtrewed on it odoriferous flowers, We 


then kneeled on the earth before it, with 
reverence and fear, and offered up our 
humble praiſes to Jehovah, who thus ſo- 
lemnly verified his promiſes. All nature 
obſerved an awful ſilence, while we cele- 

brated 


* 
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brated the goodneſs of her God. In this 
perfect calm our raviſhed ears were charm- 
ed with ſongs cf the heavenly hoſt, who join- 
ed io our devout praiſes. The flames ſoon 
conſumed the facrifice, the fragrant ſmell 
thereof filled the air, and came up before the 
throne of God. | 

SOME time after this day of religious wor- 
ſhip, I was going at the ſun-{ct to reſt my- 
felt near my amiable ſpouſe, afrer the fatigue 
of the day. In vain 1 fouzht her in our cot- 
tage, 1 looked for her earneſtly in the ſha- 
dy grove, At length I found her pale and 
motionletfs, at the fide of a rivulet, and thee, 
Cain, my firſt- born, lying on her boſom. The 
pangs of child bearing bad ſeized her, while 
the was employed in her ordinary labour 
DEAT the {iream. She was ſhedJing tears of 
joy on thine infant fice. At the ſight of me 
ſhe ſaid, with a ſmile, I give thee joy, father 
of men; The Lord hath been my helper in 
the hour of diſtreſs: I have brought forth 
this ſon, to whom thou mayeſt give the name 
of Cain. O thou, my firlt-born, ſaid ſhe, the 
Jord hath favourably regarded the prayer of 
His hand-maid; may all thy days be couſe- 
crated to his praiſe! How feeble, how help- 
leſs is every one that is born of a woman! 
O, my dear babe, may thou 1ie and grow 


as 
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as a young flower in the ſpring! May thou 
be in favour with God and man! I then 
took thee, my firſt-born, in my arms. I 
congratulate thee, ſaid I to Eve; I rejoice o- 
ver thee, mother of men. Give praiſe tothe 
Moſt High God, who hath aided thee in thy 
diſtreſs. I ſalute thee, Cain, firſt of human 
beings, whoſe birth gave pain and forrow to 
thy mother, who entered into life to leave it 
by death, O merciful Jehovah, {uid I, look 
down from heaven, and obſerve with com- 
paſſion this thy helpleſs creature. Shed thy 
Aimighty bleſſings on the dawn of his life. 
My ſweet taſk ſhall be to form his mind to 
virtue: I will make known to him the won- 
ders of thy grace: Iwill teach him the ſtrange- 
neſs of thy love. I will command him to 
know thy name, and offer continually his 
prailes to the throne of thy mercy. O molt 
amiable Eve, I cried, in a tranſport of my 
heart, a race, without number, ſhall ſpring. 
from thee, This -woodbine was, like thee, 
ſolitary, till the tender ſuckers ſprang from 
the fruitful root, When ſmiliag fpriag ſhall 
clothe it with new beauties, the firſt ſhoots 
will produce others, and in time the fingle 
wyrtle ſhall form a little fragrant grove. In 
the ſame manner (let this proſpect conſole thee 
in thy preſent nn mall our offspring 
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multiply around this hill. We ſhall from the 
top of the hill ſee their peaceful habitations 
beautify the plain: if we live long enough, 
we ſhall fee them, we ſhall ſee them chearful- 
ly aſſiſt each other, to procure the bleſſings, 
the conveniences, and the comforts of lite, 
Often will we go down from this hill, and 
viſit our children's children; and under their 
friendly ſhades will- we make known the 


wonders of the Lord, and exhort them to 


chearful holineſs. When they taſte of joy 
we will rejoice with them; we will bear a 
part of their griefs, and give them conſola- 
tion and advice. From the top of this Eil 
we ſhall fee with pleaſure and thank- 
fulneſs we ſhall fee the ſmoke of a thoufand 
altars. Their burnt offerings ſhall ariſe up 
betore God's altar, perfumed with the Me- 
diator's righteouſneſs. And when the aw- 
ful day ſhall come, when the propitious fire 
of heaven ſhall come down upon the fir t and 


moſt holy altar, they ſhall come together on 


this hill. We will lead them to facrifice, and 
in holy extaſy we ſhall ſce the fruit of our 
loins fall down, and proſtrate themtelves be- 
fore the throne of the almighty. 

O my fir8-born! thus 1 did utter the ſweet 
effüſions of my heart. 1 embraced thine 1a- 
fant lips, with the utmoſt tenderneſs. Ihy 
mother 
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mother then took thee in her joyful arms, 
when having helped her to rile, I led her 
to our bower. 

STiENGTH and vigour ſoon began to ani- 
mate thy infant members. Joy and guety 
ſparkled in thine eyes, and laughter played 
on thy cheeks. Thou wert ſoon able to run 
with thy tender feet on the ſoft graſs and a- 
mong the flowers: ſoon thy ſweet lips began 
to ſpeak forth thine infant thoughts, When 
Eve was delivered of Mahala thy ſpoule. 
Joyfully thou dancedit about thy new-born 
wife, kiſſed her, and coveredit her with 
flowers. Eve then bore thee, O Abel, and 
afterwards thy beloved ſpouſe Thirza. With 
pleaſing joy we beheld your innocent plea- 
ſures. Our delight was heightened when 
we law your dawning minds improve, and 
arrive by little and little at maturity, Our 
utmoſt attention was employed in cultivating 
your young minds, and directing your pur— 
ſuits to noble objects, that your lives might 
be an honour to your gray hairs. While 
you, my children, yet hopped on my knee, 
or ran after each other through trees in wan- 
ton play, I was ſenſible that man born in ſin 
needs cultivation like the ftubborn earth, 
curſed for our ſinfuhteſs, and that vigilance 
and watchful care were abſolutely neceſſary 
© 23 in 
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in the laborious taſk of forming the young 
mind. To form the young mind to virtue, 
to guard the innocent heart from turbulent 
paſſions, and to cauſe it to grow and improve 
in the practice of every virtue, require all the 
arts of paternal love. | 

I HAVE now, my dear children, the plea- 
ſure to ſee you grow up to manhood, as the 
tender ſeeds are by the hand of Time brought 
up into lofty and wide-ſpreading trees. 
Bleſſed be the God of mercy for his innume- 
Table bounties! Praiſed for ever be his name 
for his unmerited goodneſs! May you, my 
dear ofispring, devote yourſelves conſtantly 
to his ſervice, and his bleſſing will conſtant» 
ly reſt on your habitations, 

Apa here ended his hiſtory. A young 
virgin united by the ſoft bands of Hymen 
to ker favourite lover ſtrays with him in the 
early dawn. They hear the ſweet notes of 
the lark and of the feathered tribe. Their 
voices ſcem the echoof their chearful thoughts, 
and through their hearts is diffuſed a tender 
tranſport of joy. The birds ceaſe their me- 
lody; but the lovers ſtill liſten with atten- 
tion, looking towards the branches from 
whence iflued their pleaſant notes. Thus, 
though our firſt father gave over ſpeaking, 
his children remained fixed in reverent at- 
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tention. The different ſcenes he had repre- 
ſented gave them various emotions: ſome- 
times the tears dropping from their eyes, at 
other times a ſenſiole joy ſpread itſelf over 
their countenances. They all returned their 
thanks to their dear father: Cain expreſſed 
his thanks as the others did, but he diſcovers 
ed no ſigns of joy or ſorrow, 


. 
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DAM having finiſhed his recital, Abel 
2gain embraced his brother affection- 
ately. They all went out of the bower, 
Cain and Mahala, Abel and Thirza, each cou- 
ple to their ſeparate habitations, while the 
moon's feeble rays enlightened their ſteps, 
O my dear Thirza, ſaid Abel to his beloved, 
eagerly preſſing her hand, what pleaſing joy 
ſpreads itſelf through my ſoul? My bro- 
ther is no longer at variance with me, he 
loves me: his bedewed cheeks ſpoke his 
tenderneſs 
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tenderneſs while he gave me the parting em- 
brace. How did my heart rejoice in the de- 
fireable expreſfions of his returning affection! 
The earth is not ſo enlivened and refreſhed 
with the evening pales, after the ſun's burn— 
ing rays, as lam with my brother's Kind 
behaviour. The furious tempeſt of his {oul 
is ſlilled. Peace and joy are returned; they 
will again take pofſeſſion of our humble bow- 
ers, and give a new rTelith to our enjoyment. 
O thou moſt merciful Being, who haft with 
infinite goodneſs watched over our parents 
when they were the only inhabitants of this 
extended ball, Keep at a diſtance from the 
mind of my deareſt brother every deſpairing 
and tormentiug paſſion. May the tempeſt 
never return; but may peace, joy, and gra- 
titude render his whole lite delightful. 
THIRZa, with pleaſure in her countenance, 
ſaid, Our parents, my dear, felt no more Joy 
at the return of ſpring, after the ſtorms of 
the firſt winter, than they had when they 
ſaw the flow! ing tears of recunculation deſcend 
from the eyes 6f our brother. Our parents 
were tran{purted, aud appeared elevated with 
all the gaiety ot youth, and every thing a- 
round us leaped with new joy. 1hus did 
this lovely and virtuous couple expreſs the 
plealing ſenlations that filled their hearts. 
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ManaLa, Cain's wife, obſerving that a 
gloom of diſcontent ſtill ſat on his brow, preſ- 
fed him to her breaſt, aud, in a ſoft and ten- 
der accent ſaid, Why, my deareſt, doſt thou 
ſeem ſo cold, ſo diſconſolzte, in the midſt of 


| ſuch happineſs? Is the peace that is reſtored 


to thy ſoul uncapable of making thine eyes 
ſparkle with tender joy? Cannot thy heart- 
felt ſatisfaction cauſe a ſerene countenance ? 
1 ſhould fear the cloud of deſpair that has 
ſo long benighted thy days had made thee 
unſulceptible of joy, had I not ſeen, — ſeen 
with the greateſt-plcaſure, content and fatis- 
faction enliven thine eyes when thou gaveſt 
cur brather the kind embrac:.—O my belov- 
ed! the Merciful, from his high throne, and 
the b:nevolent angels, who continually ho- 
ver around us, ſaw with approbation the 


ſoft ſenſations that then filled thine heart. 


Suffer me, my deareſt ſpouſe, to preſs thee to 
my boſom. Let my love again brighten thy 
countenance z mayeſt thou loſe all thy trou- 
bles and cares in this fond embrace. 

Cain did not refuſe the tender carefles of 
his wife, but anſwered, Your joy, your ex- 
ceſſive joy gives me uneaſineſs. Yes, I am 
diipleaſed: Does not your joy ſay, Cain is cor- 
rected He was before a man of a cruel and 
barbarous diſpoſition, and was at enmity 

with 
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with his brother, — I was not to blame. 
From what could ſo ſtrange a notion ariſe ? 
Did I hate my brother, becauſe I was not 
always fondling over him, or teaſing him 
with embraces ?—l never hated my brother 
— No, never; I ſaw indeed, with concern, 
that he, by his effeminate actions, ſtole from 
me the love of my father and mother ; muſt 
I be inſenſible of this? But, Mahala, it is 
not without reaſon that ſorrow clouds my 
brow. How imprudent was our father to 
acquaint us with the hiſtory of his ſhameful 
fall, and all the troubles of which he and Eve 
are the cauſe? was there any neceſſity for us 
to know, and to be ſo often told, that it was 
thro' their fin we loſt all the pleaſures of Pa- 
radiſe, and were made wretched? If we had 
nor been acquainted with this, we could have 
borne our ſorrows better, and we ſhould not 
mourn over pleaſures, the want of which we 
could then have no idea of. 

Mahl ſuppreſſed in her heart remon- 
ſtrances and complaints, and watchfully ob- 
ſerved her huſband's eyes, to ſee if ſhe might 


attempt a reply: then calmly anſwered, Suf- 


fer me, I intreat thee, my love, to weep, for 


I cannot refrain from tears. Suffer me to 


plead with thee for. thy own advantage. I 


beſecch thee to drive far from thee his . 5 
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poſition of melancholy that is again begin- 
ning to diſturb thy ſoul. I know, my dear, 
thou canſt diſpel it, and reſtore joy and ſere- 
nity to thy heart. Let not thy diſtempered 
imagination always preſent to thy mind ob- 
jects of miſery and diſtreſs, where thou ought- 
eſt to ſee divine love and grace. O Cain! 
why ſhould we blame our loving parents for 
relating to us the wonders of God's grace to 
fallen man? They would raiſe in our fouls a | 
lively thankfulneſs and firm confidence. 
They are duly ſenſible of every thing that 
can be a ſubject of pain and grief to us, and 
it is cruel in us to reproach them with our 
miſery.—Riſe, my deareſt, I deſire thee, rife 
ſuperior to the troubles that would again in— 
trude themſelves into thy breaſt, and obſcure 
your life with ſullen ſadneſs. She ceaſed 
ſpeaking, but gave her huſband a tender 
glance, while her eyes ran over with tears. 
Tris look of aflection made Cain put on a 
more pleaſing countenance; and he ſaid, as 
he embraced Mahala, I will, my dear, ſur— 
mount theſe gloomy fears that would gain 
dominion over me, 1 will not darken thy 
days or mine with fearful apprehenſions. 
ANAMELECH, one of the lower order of 
the ſpirits of hell, had remarked the behavis 
our and heard the diſcouiſe of Cain. He had 


ſcen, 
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feen, wich diabolical pleaſure, ſigns of envy 
and wrath in his diſturbed countenance. 
This envious demon, though of the loweſt 
order among the apoſtate angels, was as full 
of ambition and pride as Satan, the arch-re- 
bel. Often, while in hell, he ſeparated him- 
ſelf from his companions, whom he deſpiſed. 
Often he continued in ſolitude among the 
ſulphurean rivers that flowed through the 
burning land; and wandered there in ſccret. 
He murmured at his ignoble idleneſs, while 
the blue flames reflected great, deep caſt, 
and black diſmal light oa the path made by 
his ſtrolling feet. —But when hell, with in- 
fernal roar, celebrated the praiſes and tri- 
umphs of her monarch, who, after his return. 
from the terreſtrial Paradiſe, blown up with 
pride, narrated how he had ſeduced our firſt. 
parents, and boaſting his having obliged the 
Moſt High to pronounce againſt them the 
decree of death and miſery; then the envi- 
ous venom ſwelled the helliſh breaſt of Ana- 
melech, who, in reverie with himſelf, ſpoke 
thus: Mult Lucifer, though under the ſame 
curſe with my ſelf, have the pleaſure of being 
applauded by hell, while 1, in obſcurity, un- 
obterved, wander through theſe dark lakes, 
and am mixed among the vile throng, who 
with. groveling ſhouts idolize him, aud hail 
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him conqueror? No: I look upon myſelf as 
fully qualified for every helliſh deſign: my 
exploits ſhall make all my equals ſurpriſed : 
1 will compel even Lucifer himſelf to ap- 
plaud my wonder ful deeds; my ambition. 
furniſhes me with the ſure hopes of gaining 
a diſtivguithed name among all my fellow-1n- 
fernals, I will aftoniſh my compeers. He 
was full of immoderate malice to all the hu- 
man race. is ſtudious mind projected vari- 
ous ſchemes for their total deſtruction, and 
his horrid enterpr.zes had too much ſucceſs. 
1he miſeries of Adam's family raiſed the name 
of this vile demon to high honour, among 
the diabolical powers of the fiery lake. This 
demon it was, who, after a ſucceſſion of 
years, ſtirred up a cruel king to kill the in- 
tants of Bethlehem. He obicrved with a hel- 
lich joy, men, barbarous as the devils them- 
ſclves, diſplay a ſavage cruclty againſt thoſe 
innocents. It gave him horrid pleaſure to 
ſee their little heads daſhed againſt the ſtones, 
and all their members ſtreaming with blood. 
It gave him pleaſure to ſee them deſtroyed 
in the boſoms of their ſorrowful and diſtract- 
ed mothers, He hovered with unrelenting 
pleaſure over that miſerable city. The cries 
of thoſe tender infants were to him melodi- 
ous muſic, He ſatiated himſelf with eager 
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joy on.. the heart-breaking lamentations of 
their inconſolable mothers. The broken 
members of infants trode under the feet of 
their. helliſh executioners, were to him a 
pleaſing ſight; and he felt a helliſh joy when 
he ſaw their diſconſolate parents proltrate on 
the earth, and, in the horrors of diltrefs, 


tearing their hair, beating their breaſts, 


ſtained with the blood. of their. innocent chil» 
deeds: 

Tris cruel fend, revolving in his diaboli- 
cal breaſt the former deeds of hell's cruel mo- 
narch, deſpiſed ignoble idleneſs. I will ariſe, 


{aid he, L will ariſe to earth, I will know the 


meaning of the ſentence, Man ſhall die, —L 
will help on his doom. —l will kill. He then, 
with haſty wing, flew through the gate of 
hell. He obſerved, and went in the footſteps 
that Luciter trode, through ancient Night, 
and the boiſterous empire of Chaos. As a 


noble {hip fitted out for theft, ſteers with full 


fail through the vaſt ocean, and ſtopping on 
the coaſt of Heſperia, ſurpriſes the peaccable 
inhabitants of ſome joy ful village; takes pri- 
ſoner the active youth, while tathers, mo— 


thers, brothers, ſiſters, and inconſolable wives 


mourn on the ſhore, purſuing with their ſor- 
rowful eyes the pirates, who, with full fail, 
ſoon diſappear from fizht, Wes 
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Tux horrid Anamelech long flew with ra- 
pidity through the miſerable empire of hell, 
till at length he obſerved a faint diſcovery 
of the created world. As a malefactor me- 
ditatipg ſome borrid murder in the darknefs 
of the ſilent night, proceeds to put in exe- 
cCution his bloody deſign, through the dark- 
neſs towards the city, and finds it on every 
ſide enlightened, is ſtruck with terror, and 
would willingly ſcreen himſelf from every 
eye; thus the vile fpirit was agitated with 
terror while he traverſed the immenſe ſphere 
which ſurrounded the earth, On his arrival 
on this globe, his obſerving eye foon found 
out the reftidence of man, and he deſcended 
into the ſhady garden. | 

Tr is here, man, ti:e favourite of heaver, 
reitdes, ſaid he. This earth is curled, and 
does not reſemble the flouriſhing garden 
where he was firſt placed. Ravithing ſpot !. 
now guarded by. the flaming (word; for 1 
ſaw it while 1 wandercd about the earth: 
they have torfeited this; but what is given 
them is not hell, It may be, that by repent- 
ing prayers they have calmed the wrath of 
their God; for did not my own conſcience 
torment me, and were not my nature chang 
ed, I might, for any thing I ſee, be happy 
here: but perhaps their earthly bodies may 

be 
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be ſubject to ſickneſs and troubles unknown 
to ethereal ſubſtances. Alas! I fee ſamecgr 
the angelical hoſt miniſtring to them, though 
under the Divine diſpleaſure. I muit en- 
deavour to eſcape their ſight, otherwiſe all 
my deſigns will be rendered fruitleſs, and I 
ſhall become the derifion rather than the ad- 
miration of the Devil, and the flatterers who 
are about his throne. At a diſtance I oblerve 
the fannly of ſinners, but I fee no ſigns of 
miſery : their troubles, perhaps, do not be- 
gin till after death. I will endeavour to 
know if their hearts are open to temptation. 
] will, by my ſubtleties, teinpt them to new 
fins, that may haſten them to puniſhment. 
The Devil but too eafiy ſucceeded with the 
heads of the family, while they yet were in- 
nocent. Now they are fallen by ſta, and the 
malediction of their God, it can be no hard 
matter to ſubvert them. No: I thall tempt 
them to commit fins ſo black, that their hea- 
venly watch ſhall leave the earth with aſto- 
niikment, and he whocreated them ſhall have 
no mercy on them, but exterminate this uns 
grateful race, or turn them into the burning 
abyſs; then on our ſcorching lake we ſhall 
triumph, while thoſe ungrateful inhabitagts 
of this new world are everlaſtingly burning, 
curling themſelves and their rigateous Judge. 


Ah! 
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Ah ! I ſee one of them whoſe countenance 
bears the marks of diſpleaſure: he has a wild- 
neſs in his looks which renews my hopes. I 
will make my firſt trial on him. Bis compa- 
nion mourns, . I will endeavour to learn the 
occaſion of her tears. 

Tar wicked ſpirit unſeen by human eyes, 
followed Cain and his wife, ſedition and. 
murder engroſſing his thoughts. When 
they entered the bower, the unholy ſpirit ſaid 
after them, in malicious deriſion: Riſe above 
the troubles that force themſelves into thine- 
heart. Drive theſe thoughts- of deſpair far 
from thee, that would make thy life un- 
comfortable. Then quitting irony, to give 
utterance to the deviliſh malice by which he 
was agitated, No, ſaid he, fruitful repentance 
ſhall never take place in thine unthankful 
heart. I will eraſe it. Thoſe clouds of me- 
lancholy and deſpair which thou endeavour- 
eſt to diſpel, ſhall retura to thy troubled 
heart, black as thoſe which cover with the 
"moſt dreadful darkneſs the tops of the infer- 
nal mountains. My taſk will not be very 
hard; it thou endeavoureſt to gather them, 
I will powerfully aſſiſt thee. It will be a de- 
lightful taſk to me to help thee in all thy 
difficulties. Yes, I will heap them on thy 
- brow : diſtraction and troubles yet unknown 

d to 
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to mankind, ſhall force themſelves among 
mortals: thy days ſhall be clouded with bor- 
ror and darkneſs, and theſe favourites of 
heaven ſhall taſte the cup of God's indigna- 

tion poured forth for apoſtate angels. 
Barr Aurora again began to gild the 
tops of the mountains, inſpiring ſongs and 
gaiety, when Cain, with his inſtru nents of 
huſbandry, was going to the field, Abel 
had enquired after his healch, and was lead- 
ing his flocks to their paſtures, ſtill wet with 
the night dew#s Mahala and Thirza were 
coming hand in hand towards the grove which 
ſurrounded the altar. They ſtood ſtill to fa- 
lute their brothers, but were {truck with ſur- 
priſe, whea Eve came to them from her 
bower, with looks of the utmoſt diſtreſs. 
1hey were all ſeized with trouble and grief, 
and approaching her, cried, with ſighs, O our 
mother! you weep— Why weep you? Eve 
at this queſtion redoubled her tears, then en- 
deavouring to ſuppreſs her grief, ſhe looked 
at them with tenderneſs, while ſobs interrupt- 
ed her words, and ſaid, O my childrea! did 
you not hear dreadful groans come from our 
bower? The moſt agonizing pains have come 
upon your father this night, and now he groans 
with ſome diſeaſe that ſeems to afflict even 
his bones. He endeavours to ſcreen his pain: 
— He 
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lie would prevent the groans that proceed 
fro my heart. He ſuppr.f{[-s his mourns, 


ings, and firives to hide his troubles from 
me. But, O my chil.iren, the molt feulible 
aſſliction has taken poſleſſi vn of his foul, and 
his aking heart admits of no con ſolation. 
When he ſeems compoſed and caiy, an ia— 
ſtant after, he groaus with the moſt ſevere 
pain: a cold (weet covers his face, and dire» 
ful ſhiverings aff-& his whole body. O my 
dear children! dreadtul apprehenfivns fill my 
mind. Support me, my daughters; fupport 
your diſtreſſed mother, ſinking under the 
weight of trouble. Let us haſten to your 
fither, Eve, followed by her mourning 
children, came to her ſpouſe, lamenting, and 
leaning on the arm of Mahala. 

Wir forrowful countenances they ſur- 


rounded the bed of the ſick Adam, who then 


lay uncaſy His countenance and motions 


diicovered, that, notwithitanding he ſuffered 


ain, his foul was ſerene. He cait on his ſor- 
5 


Towtful children a look of tender affection. 
Be even ſeemed to file upon them, and ſaid, 


Tue band of the Almighty, my beloved ch il- 
dren, is upon me: my diſtreſſed bowels are 


racked with, pain z but prailed be the Lord, 


who over-1iulcs all things by unerring wil— 


dom, it may be thele pains are ſent to unlouſe 


the 
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the bands that unite my ſoul to this mortal 
body. If it is now to return to the dutt of 
which it was made, I ſubmit to all the dif- 
penſations of Thy wile Providence, and wait 
with patience and reſiguation that period. 
] will ſubmit myſelt to hee, who haſt the 
the keys of hell and death, When this uni- 
on is G iſſolved, I ſhall be delivered from this 
body of fin aud death, and ling praiſes of Thee 
for ever and ever. O God of peace, conde- 
icend to be my ſupport; enable me to bear 
wi:h paticnce my preſeut pain, in full hope of 
a glorious immortality, I implore, that 
when I go through the valley and ſhadow 
of death, thy arm may iupport and comfort 
me. 

He then caſt his dim eyes on our dear mo- 
ther, who was weeping at his fide, and ſaid, 
Eve, whom I dearly love, and you, my dear 
children, forbear your exceſſive grief, for it 
diſcompoſes me, and adiis to my diſtreſs. 
Gwe over, my beloved! ceaſe thele mourn» 
ful ſighs and lamentations. The Lord may 
yet remove the diltemper I labour under, 
and bring me back from the gates of death. 
I may live to praite him 1n the land of the 
living. Iam reſigned to the good pleaſure 
of my God, and wait with patience the de- 
termination of his will. Do you alio, che 

5 | wite 
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wife of my boſom, and you, my dear offspring, 


acquieſce, with ſubmiſſion and humble gra- 


titude, in the Divine dilpenſations. Habitu- 
ate your minds to a conſtant chearful com- 
pliance to the Divine will, when it ſhall pleaſe 
the Almighty Creator to unclothe me of 
this earthly frame, and remove me from you. 
Adam. ceaſed to ſpeak. Grievous pains a- 
gain ſeized him, and he could only utter 
mournful groans. 

WEN his pains abated, he looked on all 
around him with great attention, but his 
eyes were more particularly fixed on Eve, 
who was overcome with her deep diſtreſs; 
her ſorrows increaſed thoſe of her huſband, 
and to revive her he went on with his ad- 
vice: I make no doubt, but that the death- 
bed of the firit ſinner will have ſomething 
terrifying in it to thoſe who are preſent : 
but it will be more dreadful to the perſon 
who ſhall be the firſt victim. O may that 
mercitul God, whoſe promiſes never fail, be 


my comfort and confelation, and cauſe of 


triumph in that diſtreſſing hour! I find na- 
ture fails. I want reſt. Let it be the 
employ ment of you, my dear children, to pray 
to the Almighty for my recovery: that he 
may ſend ſuch refreſhing ſleep as may reſtore 


.me to my wonted health, 


ADAM 
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ADaM gave over ſpeaking. His children 
ſaluted his trembling lips, and obeyed his 
commands without delay, retiring from the 
bower to ſupplicate the mercy-feat. With 
hearts pierced with grief, they left the cot- 
tage, Eve only remained. 1 would flcep, 
{aid the father of men to his ſpouſe, who 
{at near his bed, drowned in tears; why, 
my deareſt, doit thou let thy grief overcome 
thee? Thy ſorrow gives me pain. At laſt 
he covered his face with the bed-clothes, to 
conceal from his help-mate the troubl.s and 
diſtreſs he laboured under. He ſaid to him- 
ſelf, Is this the time ſo full of terror? I am 
afraid it is. Great God, how terrible! 
Forſake me not, O my Creator l- Abindon 
me not in my laſt moment. How refreſhing 
is my conſolation, that the conſ-quences of 
the curſe pronounced by my unhappy fall is 
removed by the promiſed atonement! Though 
the ſame troubles and pangs that now afflict 
me by a natural death wili be the ſame to all 
my poſterity. What can be produced by a/ 
dying root but dying branches !—— All me 
policrity ſhall be ſuvject to death -I hzve 
ſubjected all my potterity to death :—all, like 
me, muſt be t.ken away from thoſe they love 
and eftcem from thole whoſe endearing 
converſation ſoftened all the troubles in lite. 

| My 


* 


94 The DzaTn of ARE L. 


My dear love! what trouble and anguiſh will 
tear thy | heart! What moans wilt thou make 
over my Hfeleſs clay | "Terr ifying profpect ! 
Will not thoſe that are to be horn tremble, 
when the helpleſs orphan (hall lament the loſs 
of its father, torn from it by death in its full 
prime! Or when aged parents ſhall be depri- 
ved of their children who were the pleaſure 
and joy of their declining life? When the 
deareft relations ſhall water the graves of their 
beloved friends, then on my memory throw 
no reproaches, O my offspring: let my duſt 
reſt in peace. But bieſſed be our merciful 
Creator, that the laſt enemy, Death, is con- 
quered by the living Redeemer. The ſoul 
that is united to him ſhall triumph over death, 
and by hi: atonement ſhall enjoy never-end- 
ing felicity in his heovenly kingdom. Ye 
ought not then, O my children, to curſe my 
duſt, ur time on earth is not properly 
life: it is but the beginnivg of life: a tire» 
ſome dream. 1am not afraid of death. As 
it is, by dying I ſhall live, I wait with pa- 
tience, knowing this, that to be with my God 
is far better than life! Such were the medita- 
tions of Adam, when a {weet [leep was ſhed . 

over his ſenſes. 
Eve fat lamenting and dropping tears by 
the ſide of her lcepivpg huſband, and in a 
| mournful 
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mournful ſilence bemoaned over him. What 
evils do | feel! faid ſhe to herielf, O the 
curled conſequence of ſin! Let the whole 
buraen of it fall on me. I was the firſt fin- 
ner. It is juſt that I ſhould ſuffer firlt, wio 
was the firit offender, I feel the weight of 
miſery already of all my unhappy offspring. 
Their pains and ſorrows pierce me to the ve- 
ry heart. O my deareſt life! if thou dieſt 
—''ow tremble at the thought My whole 
frame is ſeized with agony. Can the pains 
of death be more dreadful? If thou art going 
to ie for my fault, O Adam! if theſe pains 
are to unlooſe the bands of life, curſ{- me not. 
Add not to my untolerable troubles thy dif- 
plesſure; and ye, my children, curfe not 
your wretched mother. Wretched as I am, 
I deſerve your compaſſion, Ut am plea'ed 
you do not upbraid me with my 6n and fol- 
ly; but alas! my own conſcience ftings me 
to the quick : I am my own tormentor. O 
mercitul God Almighty, let my cries come 
up before thee 3 remove bis diſeaſe. But if 
his ſickneſs is unto death, may it pleafe thee 
to take vs both into thy heavenly glory. 
Let me be the firſt ſuff:rer, as I was the ficit 
aggreſſor, and let me not {ee his miſerable ex- 
it. Eve remained inſenfible, weeping by the 
fide of her huſband. 


— — 2 p — æcœk . —:—ę! ẽd . 
- 


— — 
— LS __ 


2 


body. 


9 The DEATH of ABEL. 


In ſpite of the roughneſs of Cain's diſpo- 
ſition, he ſhed tears at the troubles and diſ- 
courſe of his father. Be returned to the 
ficids when he left the cottage, and thus ſaid 
to bimſelf: I was heartily ſorry to ſee the 
troubles that aſiiced my dear father. 1 am 
in hopes he will not die at this time. O mer- 
ciful God, ſpare this dear parent whom [ 
love ſo affectionately; and though I cannot 
expreſs my ſorrow as ſome others do, who 
are drowned in tears; and ſome may think 
that Abel, who ſheds more tears, is more af- 
fectionate: yet I love my father as well as 
he. | 

ABEL, overwhelmed with ſorrow, went 
into his green fields, He laid himſelf on 
the ground, and bowed his head on the grals, 
which he bedewed with his tears, and lifted 
his voice”to the Phyſician both of foul and 


Winr the moſt profound adoration I would 


_ Praiſe thee, O my God! Thou ruleſt the 


affairs of mortals with unerring wiſdom, 


uhalterable truth, and infinite goodneſs, 


Though overwhelmed with ſorrow, I throw 
myſelt at thy feotſtool; and bleſſed be the 
God of grace, thou haſt permitted the ſin- 


ner to wreſtle with thee. I would, with the 


moſt profound reſignation ſay, let the will 
| of 


Or the Lord be done. 
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I reſt ſatisſied, knows: 
ing that thy tender mercies are over all 
thy works. If it be the pleaſure of thy 
goodneſs, reſtore our common parent 

ſtore to our dear diſtreſſed mother the be- 
loved of her joys, without whom ſhe will 
always be inconſolable in this world; reſtore 
to us, his dear children, an affectionate fa- 
ther, whom we ſo dearly love reſtore 
him, O moſt merciful and gracious God, that 
we may be bleſſed with his ſweet company 
and inſtructions for many years to come. 
Thou who commandelt ill things, the winds 


and the waves obey thee, ſpeak the word, 
O ſpare . 


and thy ſervant ſhall be healed. 
him, that he may declare thy goodneſs and 
tender mercies in the land of the living: 
ſpare him to teach us his infant- offspring 
ty ways. O let not the Lord be angry, 
that I who am but duſt and afh-s call upon 
thy name in his behalf. 


he goes through the dark valley of the ſha- 
dow of death, and let us cheartully comply 


with this mournful diſpenſation of thy _ 


and wiſe providence. 
Luis was the prayer of Abel. He was 
ſill profirate on the earth, from which he 
| E Was 


If thou haſt deter- 
mined that this ſhall be the time of his death, 


let thy rod and thy ſtaff comfort him when 
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was rouſed by a diſtant voice. Sweet odours 
were wafted around, and before him ſtood 
the angel of the covenant in ſhining beau- 
ty. On his chearful brow he wore a wreathe 
of roſes, and his ſmile was reſplendent as the 
riſing ſun, He ſaid, with a gracious voice, 
The Lord hath heard thy prayer, O Abel, 
and attended to thy ſupplications. He hath 
given thee the deſires of thine heart. He 
hath commanded me to aſſume this likeneſs, 
and to bring thee conſolation and ſuccour. 
The faithful God, who conſtantly watches 
over his creatures; who regards with an eye 
of pity the crawling inſect as well as the arch- 
angel arrayed in glory, has commanded this 
earth to bring forth ſalutary remedies for the 
diſeaſes of its inhabitants, whoſe bodies, by 
the fall, are expoſed to pain and diſtreſs, 
which will by degrees lead them to death and 
to corruption, the effects of having diſobey- 


ed their Maker. Abel, take theſe herbs, 
and theſe flowers; they are medicines to re- 


ſtore health to thy father : boil them in the 
fine water of the limpid ſtream ; let him drink 


and be whole, 


Ins angel having given him the reſtora- 
tive herbs, vaniſhed. Struck with inexprel- 


- ſible amazement, he continued ſome time 
motionleſs, breathing the devout gratitude 


of 
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of his ſou}, in this ſhort ejaculation : What 
am l, O Lord? what am I, that thou ſhouldſt 
thus anſwer my prayer? I am but ſinful duſt 
and aſhes. My ſoul doth magnify thee who 
haſt condeſcended to accept the ſupplications 
of a worm. 

Tris overflowing joy gave him wings. 
He ran to his bower, and with the utmoſt 
expedition prepared the healing decoction, 
This done, he flew to his father. Eve was 
ſtill drowned in tears, and her daughters 
mourning by her ſide. They ſaw with joy 
his eagerneſs, the gladnefs which ſparkled in 
his eyes, and the ſmile which fat on his 


| countenance, Dry up your tcars, my dear 


friends, ſaid he as he entered. Mourn no 


more, O my mother! the Lord hath heard 


our prayers. He hath ſent us relief. The 
angel of the covenant hath appeared to me 
in the meadows. He hath given me heal- 
ing herbs and plants, gathered by his hea- 
venly hand. Boil theſe, ſaid he, in the wa- 
ter of a clear fountain, and they will reſtore 
health to thy father. They heard his words 
with joy, and returned thanks to the Lord 
with gratitude and humble faith, Adam 
drank the healing draught, and ſoon found 


its ſalutary effects. Adam now ſat up on 


his bed, and with devout tervency offered up 
an 2 his 
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his grateſul thabks; then taking the hand of 
Abel, he preſſed it to his lips, and ſhed tears 
of joy on it, ſaying, O my ſon, bleſſed be 
that God who hath ſent me relicf! and 
hath accepted thee and thy ſupplication, 
and has made thee the meſſenger of ſuch 
glad tidings and kind ſuccour. All the 
family joined in rendering praiſe to the Moſt 
High. 

Cain at this inſtant came into the houſe of 
his father. While he was in the field he 
was perplexed with care and anxiety: I will, 
ſaid he, go again to my father; it may be 
he needs my aſſiſtance. Perhaps he is not 
dead. I have not received the laſt bleſſing 
from his mouth, I will haſten to him. | 
love my father. 

WHEN he entered the bower, he ſaw with 
adniratior their joys He heard Adam bleſs 
Abel. Mahala, his wife, ran to him, and 
ſaluting him, ſaid, The Lord, my beloved, 
hath ſent us felief by the hand of Abel. 
Cain came near the bed of 8 and kiſ- 
ſing his hand, ſaid, I rejoice, O wy father! 
Praiſcd be God who reſtores thee to our 


prayers; but, © my father, have you no 


bleſſing for me? You bleſſed my brother, 
by whom the Lord ſent you help: bleſs me 
- allo, even me your firſt- born. Adam givng 

| | bim 
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him a pleaſant look, and prefſiag his hind 
between both his, ſaid, I give thee my blei- 
ſing, O Cain! be bleſſed of God, O my firit- 
born! May the mercy of the Lord always 
remain with thee! May thine heart enjoy 
peace and ſerenity, and may thy Hul be co u- 
poſed! Cain then embraced his brother, as 
had all the family. 

Cain went from his father's bower; but 
it was to retire into the dark cavern of a 
rock ſhaded with trees, where, oppref[:d with 
grief, he repeated after Adam, Peace and ſe- 
renity—and my ſoul be compoſed - 
How can I enjoy this ſerenity ? Where 
ſhall 1 find compoſure? Was I not forced to 
pray for a bleſling, while his love made him, 
unaſked, pour forth bis ſoul in bleſliags on 
my happy brother? He has given me my 
rank of firſt- born; what advantage is this 
ſuperiority ? my inheritance is hardſhips ; my 
portion anguith, It is by the hand of Abel 
the Lord hath reſtored health to our father. 
Jam detpiſed. The bright meſſenger of heaven 
did not appear to me; they paſs by me with 
contempt: they ſhew no regard to my ſup- 
plications, While I cxhauſt my ſtrength in 
the tillage of the field z while I cara my bread. 
by the ſweat of my brow, under the ſcorch - 
ing ſun, the angels hold fellowihip with him, 
| E 3 whole 
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whoſe delicate hands are not bedaubed by 
labour; who lies idle tending bis flocks, or, 
with female ſoftneſs, is ſhedding tears. be- 
cauſe the ſhining dew glitters on the graſs 
and herbage, or the ſetting ſun tinges the 
clouds with purple. Happy favourite! all 
nature ſmiles on thee. I only feel the curſe: 
IJ only am obliged to ſpend my ſtrength in 
the labours of the field. The whole weight 
of the divine wrath falls on my miſerable 
head. I am in every thing wretched. Thus 
ruminating in bis melancholy brain gloomy 
thoughts, the offspring of malice and envy, 
he wandered in the dark ſhade. 

Tak fun was ſetting behind the blue 
mountains, and reflected on the clouds a 
crimfon red, when Adam ſaid to his wife, I 
will, my beloved, before the ſun ſet, return 
thanks to God, the great Phy fician, who has 
reſtored my health. He aroſe out of bed, 
full of ſtrength and vigour, and repaired to 
the entrance of his bower, conducted by his 
daughters. The ſetting ſun ſpread a clear 
light over the fields: Adam fell down on his 
knees, and ſaw with tranſport the country 
thus enligbtened. Here am l, ſaid he, with 
humbled fervour here am I, my ſove - 


reigu Maker, proſtrate before thy face, filled 


with a a ſenſe of thine infinite goodnels. 
5 The 
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The tormenting pains are gone that pierced 
my bones, and burned up my vitals. Yet 
in the midſt of my troubles, my ſoul loſt not 
her hope; ſhe placed her truſt in God, and 
was not diſappointed. The Almightly gave 
a gracious ear to the complaints and cries of 
a wretched apoſtate: He regarded the voice 
of a worm. Health was reſtored: Pain and 
ſorrow fled away. The grave ſhall not yet 
triumph over my duſt; I ſhall ſtill praiſe my 
God ia the land of the living. I will praile 
thee, O my God! I will praiſe thee from 
the riſing to the ſetting fun. While my 
ſoul remains in this body of clay it ſhalt 
tell of thy wonders with gratitude; but it 
will praiſe thee in more exalted ſtrains, when 
freed from this mortal ſtate, it ſhall riſe in- 
corruptible and refined; it ſhall then behold 
thee face to face, cloathed in all the luſtre of 
thy bright magnificence. O ye angels, re- 
ſplendent in light! caſt your eyes on this 
dwelling of ſinners, this abode of death. The 
earth ſhook from its foundation, when it be- 
came defiled by ſin, and its Alaighty Maker 
pronounced his curſe upon it. Yet on this 
caith he now makes known the wonders of 
his mercy. Tune your golden harps to his 
praiſe. | Exalt his name in angelic ſtrains, 
While man, mortal man, can only liſp his 
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rapture. Praiſe the Lord, O ſun! let thy 
retiring beams make known his praiſe. 
When thy morning rays enlightened this 
earth, I groaned, ſurrounded with pain: 
when they enlightened my dwclling, I met 
them with fighs: ere they have given place 
to the grey twilight, I am returning thanks 
to the-Lord of life, who hath reſtored my 
health. Praiſe the Lord, ye lofty mountains, 
and ye hills ſcattered over the plain; mine 
eyes ſhall till behold, from your tops, the 
glowing . brightneſs of the riſing and the 
ſetting ſun, Praiſe the Lord, O ye birds, 
who falute the early dawn; your ſong 
Hall ſtill pleaſe mine ear. Ye winding ri- 
vulets, I ſhall again repoſe my weary limbs 
on your flowery banks; again be lulled to 
fleep by your ſoft murmurs; and ye groves, 
xe bowers, ye woods, I ſhall fill walk under 
your ſhades: ye ſhall again ſhield me from 
the ſun's ſcorching beams, when rapt in pro- 

found meditation I {hall wander in your fra— 
. grant retreats. Praiſe the Lord, all nature; 
for I will worſhip and adore the God of nature, 
who ſupported me in my diſtreſs, and brought 
me back from the gates of death. 

ADam thus praiſed the Lord, while the 
whole creation was attentive to his prayer, 
and ſeemed to rejoice at his return to heath. 

The 
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The glorious orb of day darted on him its 
laſt rays, The young zephyrs wafted on 
their ambroſial wings the raviſhing perfumes 
of the groves and gardens, as if commanded 
by the God of nature, to put out all their 
ſweets to entertain him. The winged ſong— 
ſters ſaluted him with their ſofteſt notes, re- 
joicing at bis happy recovery. 

Cain and Abel came into the bower, while 
Adam was yet on his knees. They ſaw with. 
pleaſure their father reſtored to health. The 
prayer ended, Adam aroſe from the earth; 
he ſaluted, and received the ſalutes of his 
overjoyed children: he kiſſed, with delight, 
the lips of our general mother; after which 
he, his ſpouſe, and their daughters returned 
to their cottage. Abel then addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Cain, ſaid, Let us alſo, my dear bro- 
ther, give thanks to the ever-living God, 
who has reſtored to our prayers our affecti- 
onate parent. I will, by the light of the moon, 
which is now riling, offer a young lamb on 
my altar: wilt not thou alſo make an offer» 
ing on thy altar? 

Cain, with an enraged and angry counte- 
nance, ſaid, Yes: I will make an offering to 
the Lord of what my barren ficlds afford. 
Abel with holy piety anſwered, O my bro. 
ther, the Lord our God eſteems a contrite 
E 5 heart 
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heart more than ten thouſand bullocks, rams, 
or the fat of lambs. 

Cain replied, the fire of heaven will per- 
haps conſume thine offering, for by thine 
hand the Lord ſent health to our father am 
rejected. Notwithſtanding that, I will make 
my offering. I am, as well as thee, filled 
with gratitude. Our father, who is reſtored 
to our deſires, is equally as dear to me as to 
thee. Let the Lord do with me, unhappy 
being! as he pleaſes. 

As L affectionately threw himſelf on the 
neck of Cain, and faid, Alas! my brother, 
my dear brother! doſt thou make the Lord's 
having made me an inſtrument to carry re- 
lief to our father a new occaſion of diſcon- 
tent? I was charged with this commiſſion 
for the whole family. All prayed to the 
Lord: the prayers of all were anſwered. 
Diſcharge from thy boſom, my dear brutier 
— let me intreat thee to diſcharge for e- 
ver thoſe gloomy ideas. The Lord, who 
penetrates into the inmoſt receſſes of our 
hearts, can ſee there unholy thoughts, and 
ſecret repinings. Love me as I love thee, 
Offer thine offering; but ſuffer it not to be 
defiled by any in pure thoughts. May the 
Lord, O my brother, accept thy offering, aud 
gracioully thed his bictlings on thee. 
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Cain made no reply; but went towards 
the field, and Abel, looking after him with 
a pitying eye, repaired to his meadows, 
Both approached to their altars. Abel kill. 
ed a young lamb, and laid on his altar ſweet 
ſmelling flowers, and herbs, and put fire to 
the offering, with humble gratitude praiſing 
the Lord. The flame aſcended to heaven 
in the dark night, and enlightened the helds 
and paſtures, The Lord commanded' the 
winds not to blow, becauſe the ſacrifice was 
acceptable. | 
_ Cain laid on his altar the fruits of the 
field; he put fire to the offering, and alſo 
proſtrated himſelf before it. Inſtantly a hor- 
rid ſound was heard among the buſh's. A 
furious ſtorm came towards the altar, and 
blew away the offering of Cain, which co- 
vered him with ſmoke and flame. He re- 
tired; and having proſtrated himſelf before 
it, ſtretched out his hands towards heaven, 
filled with terror, when a majeſtic voice 
coming out from the darkneſs, uttered theſe 
awful words, Why trembleſt thou? Why 
has terror ſcized thy looks? There is yet 
time; mourn and repent, and J will pardon 
thy fin: if thou doſt not, thy crime and pu- 


niſhment ſhall purſue thee for. ever, Why 
| E 6 hatcR. 
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hateſt thou thy brother! He loves thee: he 
honours thee with fraternal affection. 
Cain overcome with horror, fled from 
the place of ſacrifice, a furious wind driving 
after him the infected ſmoke of the offering, 
Struck with fear, he wandered through the 
darkneſs. Bis heart fainted within him, and 
cold ſweat ran down his face, He beheld at 
a diſtance the bright flame of his brother's 
facrifice aſcending to heaven. At this view 
a furious madneſs ſeized him, and gnaſhing 
his teeth, he cried, Ah, there is the ſacrifice 
of the favourite! I will turn my eyes away 
from this hateful light. Another look would 
fill my ſoul with all the rage of the infer- 
nals. I cannot help curſing in my heart this 
darling of heaven, and delight of his father. 
I cannot help curſing him with wrathful an- 
ger. Iam reſolved to put a pcriod to this 
wretched life. I will not upbraid my fa- 
ther for ſuffering himſelf to be ſeduced, and 
thereby intailing miſery on his poſterity : 
nor will I upbraid my mother for being tae 
inſtrument of his ſeduction, Was I to appear 
before them in the frenzy lamſeizedwith, my 
agonies, my terrors, my inſupportable wretch- 
edneſs would ſhew the diſtreſs their fatal a- 
. Poſtacy intailed on their deſcendants, Ab: 
no, Revenge not, wretched man revenge 


not 
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not thyſelf on a father, by bringing before 
his eyes a ſpectacle of ſuch horror. Seized 
with terror, he would expire at the fight, 
and 1 ſhould, if poſſible, be more wretched. 
The wrath of the Lord lies heavy on me— 
He rejects mine offering. I am the molt 
miſerable creature on the face of the earth: 
the beaſts of the field, the reptiles of the 
ground are happy in compariſon of me, and 
are worthy of my envy. O merciful God! 
if it be poſlible, extend thy pity to me. 
Turn from me, O God! thy fierce wrath, 
or again annihilate me. But what do 
I ſay? O hard ſtoney heart! I have ſtray- 
ed from thy paths: my heart has been e- 
ſtranged from thee, the fountain of all hap- 
pineſs, and therefore thou in juſtice haſt 
rejected my offering, becauſe I did not offer 
it with a pure heart and clean hands. But 
turn thou unto me for thy mercies ſake ; 
for as thy loving-kindneſs is better than 


life, ſo thy wrath and diſpleature 1s. worle 
than death, 


THE 
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| AI N, filled with the blackeſt deſpair, 
0 left his cottage before the day dawan- 
ed, when all nature was huſhed in fle:p. 
Mahala his ſpouſe had employed the mid- 
night-hours in weeping and praying, not ima- 
gining ſhe was heard by her huſband; De- 
ſpair was viſible in bis countenance, winch 
went not unperceived by ſo loving a wife. 
She raiſed her ſupplicating eyes to h: aver, 
with outſtretched hands, and entreated for 


mercy. and forgiveneſs: ſhe prayed that the 
Divine 


" 
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Divine conſolations of grace might ſoothe 
and ſoften the heart of her dejected hut- 
band. Her poignant grief, her ſincere de- 
votion, as ſhe was fearful of awaking him, 
were expteſſed only in filent ſighs and tears. 
Yet ſome fighs had eſcaped, and her moura- 
ing had reached the ears of Cain, who, un- 
able to bear her grief, wandered in the early 
dawn. His complaining voice was heard 
through the fields and groves, like the roar- 
ing of the moſt ſavage beaſts. Night! fright» 
ful night! full of horror, ſaid he. What 
diſmal terrors ſurround me and waſte my 
ſpirit! What fears! When balmy fleep had 
c-lmed my ruffled paſſions, and ſtilled my 
grief, the voice of mourning awoke me, 
Alis! 1 only awake to be overwhelmed in 
wietchednelſs by all, but particularly by my 
aflectionate wife. Shall i never more enjoy 
quiet? Why did ſhe pray and weep for me? 
dhe does not know that my offering was re- 
jected— lier tears multiply my dittreſs,—-l 
cannot bear her mourning—her tears add to 
my mitery —— They drive peace from my 
Leart, Inis, day, like the laſt, muſt be ſpent 
in forrow and mourntul. groanings; while 
Aa Civine benigbity approves of and rewards 
every action of my bruther :—while he en- 
Joys every pleaſing ſenſation, terrors and dif- 
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treſs overcome me, O Mahala, my ſoul is 
wrapped up in thee! Thy happineſs is 
dearer to me than my own; but thy la- 
mentations have bereft me of the pleaſure 
I enjoyed, while my milcries re huſhed in 
fleep. 

He laid himſelf down under a buſh that 
grew on the fide of a hill; O balmy fleep, 
ſaid he, reſtore me here thy healing bleſſings, 
Miſerable that I am, diſtreſſed by fatigue and 
terror, I welcomed thee in my bower. Scarce 
hadſt thou ſpread over me thy refreſhing pi- 
nions, when the voice of ſorrow drove thee 
from mine eyes. Here is none to trouble 
my repoſe, except beings inanimate, influen- 
ced by the wrath of heaven, can drive pzace 
from me even in this ſolitary retreat. O0 
earth, which by a juſt curſe requires ſuch la- 
| borious work--Alas! my labour tends only to 
prolong a life of wretchedneſs :—let me now, 
at leaſt, on thy lap, find ſome moments of 
repoſe, to repair my exhauſted vigour. I 

deſire no other happineſs. I know no great- 
er pleaſure, He remained filent, He laid 
himſelf on the fragrant graſs, and the 
power he had invoked ſpread his wings 
over him. 

ANAMELECH, though unperceived, follow- 
ed the iteps of Cain. He ſtood now at bis 
fide. 


\ 
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fide, A ſound ſleep, ſaid the diabolical ſpi- 

rit, has cloſed his eyes. I will remain near 

him, to accompliſh my deſign, and help for- 

ward his deſtruction. Come to my aſſiſtauce, 

ye perplexing dreams ; diſturb his ſoul with 

frightful viſians; collect every fancy that can 

fill him with fury and diſtraction, Come, 

Envy, with all thy rancour, burning rage, 

and every turbulent paſſion. Thus ſpoke the 

impure ſpirit, and with diabolical inteation 

laid himſelf near Cain. A boiſterous wind 

aroſe. It howled in the hollows of the rocks: 

it tore up, with dreadful roar, the trees, and. 

the hair of Cain ſtood upright ; but it was to 

no purpole, {leep had ſo overcome his weari- 
ed ſenſes, that it did not awake him. 

He ſaw in a dream a large field, on which 
were built a number of forry cottages, He 
beheld his ſons and grandſons ſcattered over 
the plain, where they conſtantly expoſed 
themſelves to the mid-day ſun, which darted 
his burning rays on their heads, buſy at their 
painful labours. Sometimes they gathered 
fruits for their maintenance; at other ſea— 
ſons tilled the earth to receive freſh ſeeds, or 
weeded out pernicious roots, for fear they 
ſhould” choak the riſing ſeed, and thereby 
render their former labours abortive. He 

2 beheld alſo their wives employed in family- 
labour. 
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labour. He ſaw them cooking a frugal meal 
againſt the return of their huſbands. Fhel 
his firſt-born then preſented himſelf before 
him. Be ſaw him with difficulty take up a 
heavy burden from the ground : he carried 
it on his back, ſtaggering under his load: the 
ſweat -dropped from his inflamed face, and 
ſorrow and diſpleaſure were ſeen in his eyes. 
What a life of trouble! ſaid Eliel. How 
truly is the prediction fulfilled, which ſaid, 
Man ſhall eat his bread by the ſweat of his 
brow! Did the Creator drive from his pre- 
ſence all the children of Adam? or did the 
malediction affect only the children of the 
firſt born? Alas! we the ſons of Cain feel it 
very ſeverely. Our portion is toil and po- 
verty. But behold, in yonder fields, poſſeſ- 
ſed by the ſons of Abel, from which our 
diſtracted cares have baniſhed us, to theſe 
barren deſarts, is contained all that cin give 
pleaſure to man. There the earth in abun- 
dance pours forth her gifts. Thoſe ſons 
of pleaſure indulge themſelves in fragrant 
bowers. Nature herſelf ſeems to miniſter 
to their eaſe and indolegce. Every joy, e- 
very pleaſure, if joy is to be found on earth, 
is the portion of that jovial crew. Thus re- 
pining, Eliel, with flow pace, went towards 
the cottages. NE 

| : Cain 
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Cain was now hurried on imagination's 
deluding wing to a plain covered over with a 
luxuriancy of flowers, watered by tranſpa- 
rent ſtreams, which glided along with ſoft 
murmurs near ſpicy bowers, under the ſhade 
of the ſpreading branches of thick trees. 
The banks were decorated with lofty cedars, 
and fruit-trees; the ſhadows whereof, on the 
clear water, reflecting the lively colours of 
their ſeveral fruits, formed a new landſcape, 
The ſtreams, after this, meandring thro” the 


flowery graſs, finiſhed their rolling courſe in 


a large lake, whoſe bright ſurf:ce was ſmooth, 
and calm. He perceived at a diſtance a grove 
of jeſſamine, where played the wanton bees, 
waiting with their melliferous wings the 
{ſweets around, Ihe proſpect was terminat- 
ed by a range of lofty oravge-trees, which 
ſpread their large boughs over the tender 
flowers. In this charming ſpot were collect- 
ed all the beauties which the molt luxuriant 
imagination could deviſe. 

Cain perceived, in his dream, bleating 
flocks whi:er than the falling ſnow, friſking 
in the meadows, or feeding on the plentitul 
herbage, while the chearful ſhepherd, whole 
head was crowned with a wreath of flowers, 


lay reſting under the ſpreading lime, chant- 


ing to the beloved object of his paſſion an. a» 
morous 
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morous ſcng. There boys blooming as the 
loves, and girls ſweet as the graces, aſſembled 
under arches of interwoven woodbine and 
myrtle, wherc, with nimble feet they danced 
along the plain. The ſhinmg juice of the 
grape ſparkled in bright glaſſes, and refreth- 
wg fruits were ſpread on the tables, covered 
with flowers, while the ſtil] air refounded 
with melodious muſick, echoed by the neigh- 
bouring hills. Cain with envy and trouble 
beheld theſe children of joy and pleaſure. He 
ſaw a young man get up in the midit of the 
joyous aflſ:ibly, and heard him thus ſpeak 
to his brethren. I rejoice with you, my j» 
cund friends, I am pleaſed with our preſent 
happineſs. The whole creation ſmiles on us: 
in this moſt agreeable ſpot is united every 
thing that can captivate the heart, or pleaſe 
the ſenſes; but it we would preſerve theſe 
beauties, we muſt cultivate nature. As this 
taſk is laborious and troubleſome for ſuch as 
are brought up in eaſe and plenty, we wio 
e joy all the pleaſures of this delightful ſpot 
can never ſtoop to theſe low pieces of drud— 
gery. Obſcrve the men who live on youder 
plains : they are hardened by labour and ex- 
erciſe. 'They ſhall till the ground, and their 
Wives and daughters ſhall be our ſervants. 
What do you ſay to this, my fellow compar 
3 nions, 
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ff , 
pions, who live in eaſe and luxury? I ob- 


ſerve your nod of approbation, We will 
compel them to this by force. Let us at- 
tack them in the dark and gloomy night, 
after Nature has locked up their ſenſes in 
flcep ; we ſhall eaſily take them all priſoners, 
It is true, this ſeems {ſomewhat traacherous, 
as we are more in number than they ; but 
they are men bred up to harditups and fa- 
tigue, and are naturally bold, and the miſe- 
rable manner in which they live may render 
them deſperate. Let us then avoid a battle, 
in which, ſuppoſe we come off victorious, 
yet we mult ſuffer ſome loſs. The y--uag 
orator ended his ſpeech, and the whole af- 
ſembly reſounded with his praiſes, and Joins 
ed him in the N this helliſh 


ſcheme. / 


A New proſpect now preſented itſelf to 
the eyes of Cain, It was nigit, and the 
dar barous contrivance was put in execu— 
tion, He heard moſt diſmal cries of ditirets 
and terror, intermingled with an uproar of 
inſult and triumph. He obſerved the fields 
and air'enlightened by the flames of the 
burning cottages; by this terrible light, he 
{aw his children and grand children bound, 
aud with their wives and children quictly 
going before the children of Abel, hke a 

fluck 
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flock of innocent ſheep before the ravenous 
wolf. 

SUCH was Cain's dream. He was perplex- 
ed and in diſorder, though aſleep. Abel, ob- 
ſerving him at ſome diſtance, under the ſhade 
of the trees at the bottom of the hill, came 
near, overjoyed with kind affection, and in a 
whiſpering voice accoſted him; My deareſt 


brother, I love thee tenderly: I would fain 


embrace thee, and pour out the ſweet ſenſa- 
tions of affection with which my heart over- 
flows. Thy uneaſineſs fills me with pain. I 
uſe all my endeavours to remove from thy 
ſoul the fatal jealouſy that ſours thy temper. 
Awake, O Cain ! awake, that my heart may 
again know the pleaſure of reconciliation. 
But all nature be huſhed and ftill, leſt ye diſ- 
turb his repoſe. His fatigued body and per- 
plexed mind perhaps may require more of 
the healing influence of balmy ſleep. Alas! 
his countenance appears pale and wan; his 
features ſcem rufiled with anger, and ſome 
diſturbing paſſion, + O may the God of peace 
ſtill his tumultuous ſoul, that fo he may a- 
wake with chearfulneſs, and gratefully re- 


turn thanks to the God of nature, the beftow- 


er of every good. After finiſhing this ſolilo- 
guy, he proſtrated himſelf before God's 
throne, imploring his mercy for his brother; 

whom 
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whom he loved in the moſt affectionate man- 
ner. | 

As a roaring lion couching at the foot of 
a ſteep rock, wha, though aſleep, affrights 
with horror the trembling traveller, and forces 
him to take a wide circuit to avoid the furi- 
ous animal, when the killing arrow, 1a its full 
flight, wounds his fide, ſuddenly ſtarts, and, 
with dreadful roar, looks for his enemy. He 
foams, he rages, his fiery eyes threaten de- 
ſtruction. The firlt creature he meets is the 
victim of his rage; it may be an innocent 
child, playing on the graſs with the moſt 
beautiful lowers. Thus terrible aroſe Cain. 
His eyes wore ficry madneſs and rage. On 
his brow-a ſtorm of wrath was gathering. 
The cloud burſt. He raved, and ſtamping 
his foot on the ground, cried, O ye rocks! 
O ye mountains! fall on me, and cover me; 
hide me from myſelf under your ruins. My 
life is a continued ſcene of diſtreſs and trou- 
ble, and as if this was not enough, I foreſee, 
O mortifying ſight! I foreſee that my 


chil.iiren ſhall, after me, be involved in my 
miſeries. But I beſeech in viin: you cannot 
cover me. The Almighty Avenger reſtrains 
you. I muſt, ſuch is his will, I muit be 
wretched; and that future evils may rob me 


of the enjoyment of preſent good, he him- 
| ſelf 
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ſelf torments me with future fears. Curſ- 
ed be the hour when it was ſaid, A man- 
child is born into the world. Curſed be the 
day in which I was born! May it not be 
reckoned into the number of the days of 
the year! and way the ground be barren, 
and the habitations deſolate where 1 was 
born. | 
THygsE were the imprecations of Cain, 
when Abel, terrificd with his aſpect, ventur- 
ed to approach him with {flow and fearful 
| ſteps. My dear brother, ſaid he, in a low 
and trembling voice—No—O my God !— 
Horror has ſeized me; this is not my bro- 
ther, but one of the ſeditious ſpirits, whom 
the Eternal tumbled from heaven, has ſurely 
taken his body, under which he utters his 
b aſphemies— Where art thou, my brother! 
I come to look for thee—to bleſs thee, 
aud rejoice over thee.—-Where art thou, my 
brother? | 
HERE I am, cried Cain, in a loud and fu- 
rious tone: here I am, thou ſoft favourite 
thuu darling of the great Eternal, and of all 
nature—thou, whole beloved race are one 
day ſolely to engroſs all the felicity of this 
world. Yes, ſo it mult be. It is reafona- 
ble there ſhouid be a tribe of ſlaves, as beaits 
of burden to the fivourites of heaven; their 


'well- 
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well-turned limbs muſt not endure the hard- 
ſhips of labour: made only for ſenſual idle 
neſs, theſe ſons of ſloth muſt repoſe themſelves 
in ſhady bowers, while— The fury of hell is 
in my heart—Cannet I— 

Gru fear and aſtoniſhment, Abel did, 
O my brother! what territying dream has 
diſturbed thy ſoul? I made ſearch for thee 
before the break of day: | came in all haſte 
to embrace thee, but how do I fiid thee 
troubled! Thou doſt not return my affecti- 
on. When ſhall unity, when {hall joy bleſs 
our dwelling? When ſhall that day come, 


fo earneſtly delired by our parents, when 


brotherly love and ſocia joys ſhall be re- eſta- 
bliſhed? 0 Cain! Cain! haſt thou fo ſoon 
forgot the pl:aſures of reconciliation, which 
ſo much delighted thee, when, in a tranſport 
of joy and triendilyp, I flew into thine arms ? 
Have | diſple iſed thee, O Cain? if I have, it 
is unknowingly. But why doit thou caſt 
on me ſuch furious looks? I earnettly de- 
lire and beg ot thee to forget my unvolua- 
tary fault, and receive me into thy favour. 
As Abel pronounced the lait words, he 
ſtooLed down to claſp the knees ot his bro 
ther: but Cain would not permit him, crys 
ing, Ah, thou ſerpent! wouldſt thou deceive 
mc? At the ſame time, with a revengeful 

F arm, 


club he had in his hand. Abel fell at his 
feet. The bores of his head were broken. 


ed, and endeavoured to lift the dead body 


portable !—He is dead. My crime is hear 
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arm, he beat out his brains with a maſly 


He once raiſed his dying eyes to his cruel 
brother, and giving him alook of forgiveneſs, 
died. Bis gore fell amongſt the waving curls 
of his fair hair, and ran in a ſtream at the feet 
of his murderer, 8 
Cain ſtood aſtoniſhed. Frozen with hor- 
Tor, the cold ſweat ran from his trembling 
temples, while he ſaw with agony the lak 
con vuiſions of his dying brother. The reek- 
ing blood had Rained his cloaths. Cruel blow! 
he cried. My brother — Awake—awake, O 
my brother!/—How pale!— His eyes are ſix- 
ed— The blood flows from his head! —Miſe- 
rable l was; I am now more ſo. Ah! what 
ata I row? Diabolical horrors !ſ— EY 
Tavs he beilowed aloud, and threw from 
bim, with great fury, the bloody club; then, 
with violence, ſtruck his temples. He ſtoop- 


from the ground, .cryiag, Abel my bro- 
ther! awake! Ah! what torments do | feel! 
io his head droops!—bow it bleeds!— 
how htclels ! —Deaa! O horror inſup— 


vier than 1 can bear, I will fl) — Wir 
ther fly? My, ticubling limbs will icarce car- 
| 43 
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Ty me. Having ſpoken thus, affrighted, he 
hid bimſelf among the trees. 

Tag malicious dæ non, with triumph in 
his aſpect, hovered near the deid. Lifted up 
with pride, he ſtretched his horrible form to 
its full length, and his apperrance was not 
leis dreadful than the black pillar of ſmoke 

ar iſing from the bottomleſs pit, or the burn- 
ing cottage is to the inhabitants, who return- 
ing from their tollful labours, find all their 
houſes, and all their riches, the prey of the 
devouring conflagration. Anamelech followed 
the murderer with his eyes, while a_haughty 
{mile ſpoke his exultation. He thea caſt on 
the dead body a look of ſatisfaction, Ah, 
pleaſing ſight! ſaid he, I have the pleaſure 
: of feaſting my eyes in ſeeing this earth wet 
with human blood. The unſperkable plea- 
{ures of heaven, before the fatal period, when 

the Creator of the univeric tumbled me 
from thoſe ſeats cf bliſs, never gave me half 
this delight. Never did the well-tuned harps 
of the archangels give me ſuch pleaſure, as 
the laſt groans of a brother killed by a bro- 
ther; and thou, the nobleſt part of the crea- 
tion, what a deplorable figure doſt thou now 
make! Riſe, charming youth! riſe, thou de- 
light of angels: this inactivity does not be- 
come the ſervice of thy God. But he a- 
F 2 © wakes 
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wakes not. His own brother has deſerted 
him, weltering in his blood. No: that ho- 
nour is due to me. I guided the arm of the 
murgerer. It is by exploits ſuch as Satan 
himſelf would triumph in, I ſhall riſe above 
the vile imps of hell, I haſten to the foot of 
the infernal throne, The vaſt abyſs of the 
hery lake will ring and reſound with my 
praiſe, I ſhall walk in triumph through 
ciouds of diabolical ſpirits, whom no daring 
exploit has diſtinguiſhed, and behold with 
contempt thoſe who till now were accounted 
my {uperiors. Elated with pride, he turned 
once more to feaſt his eyes with a laſt view 
of the ſacrifice; but cruel deſpair inſtantly 
inſpired his ironic ſu ile and exhauſted the 
triumphant pride which ſat on his expanded 
brow. Jehovah commanded, and iuflicted | 
on him infernal horrors: he was ſwallowed 
up by a deluge of torture, He now curſed Þ 
his exiſtence: he curſed eternity, replete. with 
torments; and, howling, fled, | 
Int laſt groans of the dying aſcended to 
the thione of God, and brought from Eternal 
Juſtice vengeance on the murderer. Thun- 
der was heard from the higheſt heavens. 
Thc angels ceaſed to fing. The eternal hal- 
lelujaus were interrupted. Three tiuies the 

thunder was heard through the lofty arch of 
| heaven. | 
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heaven. This tremendous ſound was ſac- 
ceeded by the majeſtic voice of the Mignty 
proclaiming from the throne. It ſummon- 
ed an archangel. The heavenly ſpirit ad- 
-vanced towards the ſeat of the Moſt High, 
covering his face with his expanded wings: 
and God ſaid, Death hath made his firſt 
triumph over man. Henceforth it ſhall be 
thy buſineſs to bring together the ſouls of the 
juſt. I myſelf comforted Abel when he fell. 
When the righteous man is paſſing through 
the valley of death, be thou at his fide, com- 
forting him with the aſſured hope of eternal 
felicity. Support him in thoſe moments of 
diſtreſs, when his ſoul, trembling at the view 
of his paſt life, is fearful of a ſeparation from 
its body. Thou ſhalt then calm his fears, 
and inſpire him with aſſurance. Thou ſhalt 
turn his eyes from my rigorous juſtice, and 
fix them on my long ſuffering and tender 
mercies. Fly now towards the earth to meet 
the ſoul of Abel. Thou, Michael, go with 
him, and declare to the murderer the ſen- 
tence denounced againſt hun. Thus ſpoke 
the Almighty, and again the thunder thrice 
echoed through the high arch of heaven. 
The archangels, with ſwift wings, paſſed 
through the third heaven. The gates of 
the divine abode flew open to the heaven- 
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ly meſſengers; they traverſed the bound- 
leſs expanſe, on all ſides reſplendent, amidſt 
ſuns without number, and alighted on the 
earth, ; | | 
Tuk angel of death called forth the ſoul 
of Abel from the enſanguined duſt. It came 
forward with a {mile of joy. The mortal 
parts of the body put on immortality, and 
mixed with the balſamic exhalations, wafted 
by the zephyrs from the flowers, which 
ſprung up within the compaſs enlightened ' 
by the angel, encompaſſed the foul, for m- 
ing it a ſpiritual body. It ſaw, with a tranſ- 
Port till then unknown, the ſaining meſſeu- 
ger coming towards it. 2 
I wtLCOME thee, ſaid the heavenly ſpi - 
fit, while love and joy beamed forth in his 
eyes: I embrace thee, O happy ſoul! now dil- 
engaged from thy encumbring duſt, Receive 
my embraces, It heightens my happineſs, 
that J am choſen by the Moſt High to intro- 
. duce thee before his throne where myriads of 
angels wait to welcome thee. Apprehend, 
if thou canſt, beloved foul! apprehend what 
it is tofee-God face to face, and to be raviſh- 
ed for ever with his glory. Thou halt to 
experience the riches of his grace, the won- 
ters of his love. Thou wilt ſoon know the 
immenſe rewards he hath prepared for thoſe 
who 


who love him. O thou, who haſt put off 
this earthly body to be cloathed in light, I 
once more welcome thee. 

ALLow me alſo to embrace thee, heaven- 
ly friend, the foul replied : and overpowered 
by the brightneſs of celeſtial glory, it leaned 
on the angel. O raviſhing blits! While 
my ſoul was impriſoned in the cottage of 
clay, from which it is now releaſed, I me- 
ditated in ſolitude, by the mild and ſoft light 
of the unclouded moon, and the ſparkling 
ſtars, on the charms of virtue, and the 'glo- 
ries of my God. Theſe ſublime objects, e- 
ven then, raiſed me above myſelf, and I 
experienced, without being ſenſible of it, 


a faint dawn of the happineſs I at preſent 


taſte, But how much more attractive now 
are the beauties of holineſs! How are my 
comprehenſions of the divine attributes ex- 
alted and enlarged! What new. conceptions ! 
What are now the charms of ſublunary 
things! O Sun, where is now thy dazzling 
brightneſs! The enraptured ſoul again ſa— 
luted the angel, and continued to expreſs its 
tranſports oi joy. Eternal happineſs now is 
mine; all ſublunary cares are at an eud. I 
ſhall for ever be employed in praiſing my 
mercitul God, who with unbounded mercy 
beltows never-ending felicity on the ſoul that 
| F 4 puts 
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puts his truſt in him, and delights in the 


practice of virtue. For ever ſhall I exalt his 
name; for ever (hull I ſing his praiſe, for 1 
mall now ſee him as be is. 

Thus did theſe two happy ſpirits converſe 
together, and interchange reciprocal em- 
braces. Follow me, my charge, ſaid the 
archangel; follow my flight. Let us re- 

move from this earth: nothing here can be 
of any worth to thee but thy fellow-Hiuts. 
| Repine not to bid them adieu; for after a 
few more days or years, they alſo will par- 
take of thy happineſs. At preſent the hea- 
venly hoſt wait with anxiety thy coming. 
Haſte to ſalute your new friends, and join 
with them in inceſlant hallelujahs to the 
Great Creator. 

I FoLLow thee, ſaid the righteous ſoul. 
Into what an ocean of delight and felicity 
art thou carrying me, my dear and faithful 
conductor, whoſe nature is fo far above 
mirie! O my beloved friends! whom I leave 
ſtill cloathed in mortality, who muſt ſtill re- 
main in this vale of tears; when the days of 
pour lives are ended; when the hour of 
your diſſolution cometh, and the celeſtial an- 
gel ſhall introduce you, I will accompany 
him; for at the foot of the Almighty's 
throne I will beg this favour. With what 


joy 
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joy ſhall I ſee your pure and holy ſpirits af- 


ceud from this ſeat of corruption, from the 
dominions of death! And thou too, Thirz1, 


my dear and- beloved help-mate, when thou 
haſt yet a little longer mourned over my 
mouldering duſt, and haſt reared to virtue 
the tender infant that now begins to ſtam- 


mer forth its thoughts, thou muſt be the- 


prey of death. What joy, when thy ſoul, 
delivered from a body of ſin and death, ſhall 
be conducted into mine arms! 


Tavs ſpoke the ſpirit of Abel; and flying. 


through the air, began to loſe fight of the 
earth. As his eyes were taking a laſt look 
of the cottage, whoſe inhabitants were ſtill 
dear to him, he obſerved his brother. Re- 


morſe was imprinted on his countenance. 
His wringing hands were held over his head. 
He ſuddenly lifted up his eyes to heaven, 


then, mad with deſpair, ſtruck with repeated 
blows his aking breaſt. He caſt himſelf in 


agony on the earth, and tumbled in the duſt, 


Tears of ſorrow dropped from the eyes of 
the happy ſpirit, and he drew his eyes from' 
the frightful ſcene. His heavenly guide 
was now joined by myriads of angels. 'The 
tutelar ſpirits of the juſt ſurrounded the ce- 
leſtial travellers ; they welcomed the ſoul of 
Abel on its deliverance from a body of {in 
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and death; they embraced him with holy 
joy; and having conveyed him to the bor- 
ders of the terreſtrial atmoſphere, they reclin- 
ed on a. crimſon cloud, and, to the ſoft lute 
and filver harp, joined the melody of their 
celeſtial voices, finging in concert. 

He aſcends! the new inhabitant of heaven 
riſes to his native land! Rejoice with him, 
ye bright conſtellations, which roll 1n the 
immenſity of ſpace, Render homage with 
gladneſs to the earth, your companion. 
What glory to that opaque ſphere, to have 
nouriſhed in its duſt a being prepared for 
the joys of immortality ! Glow, ye fields, with 
brighter verdure; reflect, ye hills, a purer light! 

Hz riſes! the new inhabitaut of heaven 
riſes to his native land! Legions of an- 
gels wait his arrival at the celeſtial gates. 
With what joy will they welcome their 
new companion to the feats of blifs! they 
will crown him with unfading flowers, 
What will be his joy when he is led by the 
fill waters; when, under thoſe flowering 
trecs which are for the healing of the nations, 
be joins the heavenly choir in their ſongs 
of praiſe, aſcribing glory, honour, power 
and dominon, to the Source ot happineſs, 
that fits on the throne. 

ALKEADY have we celebrated the day 

went 
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when his ſoul deſcended from the hand of 


its Creator, and entered into its body of clay. 


Already, O feſtive day! halt thou been ce- 


lebrated, and we-will ſtill celebrate thee. 


We obſerved his dawning miad increaſe in 


every grace: it grew to maturity and 
ſtrength, like the lilly in the ſpring. We 
have ſeen with joy his deſires after perfec- 
tion. Inviſible we have beheld the unifor- 
mity of his life, the conſiſtency of his actions. 
We have Joined in his devout praiſes, we 
have partaken of his tender ſorrow; his pe- 
nitent tears have given joy to angels. A de- 
fire to pleaſe God was his motive, and eter- 
nal truth his guide. For ever ſhall he en- 


joy the rewards laid up for * who love 


and fear God. 

HE aſcends! the new ibis of hea- 
ven aſcends! He is conveyed to the regions 
of joy! receive him, ye angels of light! 
crown him with heavenly glory! honour 
him whom the Moſt high delighteth to ho- 
nour. Vonder, on the earth, like a wither- 
ed flower, lies the duſt his ſpirit has abandon- 
ed. Mother Earth, receive it into thy bo- 
ſom. Again receive the precious duſt. Each 
ſpring it ſhall produce ſweet-ſmelling flow- 
ers. Fach year we will commeniorate 
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the day on which his holy foul quitted the 
earth, 

_ Tavs the ian ſang then, borne on their 
lucid cloud, deſcended to the earth. 

Cain, wounded with deſpair, wandered 
amongſt the trees and buſhes. He roved 
from place to place; but change of ſituation 
diminiſhed not the horror that had taken 
poſſeſſion of his diſtreſſed mind. Thus the 
traveller in vain quickens his pace, in vain 
exerts his {kill and ſtrength, to avoid an en- 
raged ſerpent. The reptile purſues him with 
its poiſonous breath; it encircles his limbs; 


it fixes its ſting. Where fhall he fly from 


torture? Already convulſions ſeize his 
wounded breaſt, the mortal poiſon flows to 
his heart. 80 Cain vainly endeavoured to 
fly his diſtrefs. O that I could no more be- 
hold the ſtreamiog blood, he cried: I fly, 
but the innocent blood purſues me flill— 

ſtill it runs at my feet. Where ſhall I fly? 
Where? —Miſerable that 1 am His laſt 
looks — What have I done? This dreadtul 
deed is the work of hell—I already feel its 
torments! I have, with him, murdered his 
unborn offspring Ah! What noiſe it that 
among. the trees? — Why fighs the dead ?— 
Away, haſte far away, my weary limbs, from 
the purſuing blood——tar away from the 


dreadful | 
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dreadſul fight of death! Force me a- 
way, ye trembling legs, beſprinkled with a 


* brother's blood, to hell. At theſe words, be 


ran with faſt and unequal ſteps. 

AN awful voice he heard from the clouds, 
ſaying, Cain, where is thy trother ? 1 
know not, ſaid he; O miſerable me — Am 
my brother's keeper? continued he ſtam- 
mering, and falling back, pale as the lifcleſs 
corple of Abel. Loud claps of thunder now 
burſt from the cloud. All nature blazed a- 
round him; and Michael, the archangel, ſtood 
before him armed with a flaming ſword, On 
his majeſtic brow were imprinted the threat- 
nings of the Lord, In his right hand he 
held the forked lightning, and extended his 
left hand over the hardened ſinner. He 
{poke and it again thundered. Stop, cri- 
minal ! Hear thy ſentence. Thus ſaith the 
Lord, What haſt thou done? the voice of thy 
brother*s blood crieth to me from the earth. 
Thou art curſed on the earth, which hath re- 


ceived the blood of thy brother, ſhed by 


thy hand. To thee it ſhall be for ever bar- 
ren, and thou ſhalt be a vagabond on the 
face of the earth. The affrighted ſinner was 
ſpeechleſs aud immoveable: his head reclin- 
ed, and his eyes fixed on the ground, while 
his heart was torn with trouble, like that of 


the 
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the impious atheiſt, when God, terrible in 
judgment, ſhakes the earth, and cleaves the 
tombs, and he ſees the ſumptuous palaces of 
ſinners fall into ruins; the pillars of the earth 


- ſhake; while his ears are diſtreſſed with the 


groans of the dying, the ſobs of grief, and 
the ſhrieks of deſpair. In this convulſion of 
nature, thick ſmoke and flames burſt from 
the fiery abyſs, Wild with horror, he at- 
tempts to fly; he ſtaggers on the trembling 
earth; he reels; he falls. Equal horror 
ſhook the murderer. He attempted to 
ſpeak, but only inarticulate ſtammerings pro- 
ceeded from his trembling lips, while terror 
{till kept his eyes fixed on the earth. At 
length he roared in a voice which ſpoke his 
trouble, My crime is too great ab, much 
too great ever to be forgiven! Now, O 
Juſt God! thou haſt curſed me on the earth, 
and where can I hide myſelf from thy. pre- 
ſence?—Baniſhed from ſociety —a vagabond 
— the firſt who mects me will ſlay me, and 
rid the earth of an infamous fratricids. 

A v*NGEANCE ſeven fold more grievous 
than thine ſhall fall on him who ſh-ds thy 
blood, ſaid the angel, ſpeaking again from 
the cloud. Dark diſquistude and gnawing 
remorſe are ſtrongly imprinted on thy brow. © 


Thou ſhalt be known by theſe marks; and 
ail, 
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all, on ſeeing thee, ſhall quit the road made 


by thy wandering feet, crying, There goes 


Cain the murderer. The angel having thus 
denounced the divine anathema, diſappear— 
ed. Thunder again was heard from heaven. 
A dreadful ſtorm tore up by the roots the 
trees and buſhes, with a noiſe more terrible 
than the cries of a malefactor ſuffering under 
the agonies of penal torture. — 

Cain ſtood aſtoniſhed. Deſpair blazes in 
his eyes: yet ſierceneſs was itil] ſeen on his 
horrid brows. The furious winds ſhook his 


erected hair. Wild fear at length forced from 


his livid and quivering lips theſe terrible ac- 
cents: Why has he not deſtroyed me? 
Wherefore not annihilated me, that no traces 
of me might remain on the earth? Why 
was I not killed by his Iightnings? Why 


did not his thunder firike me to the depth 


of hell? But his anger reſerves me for per- 
petual ſufferings—iufterings without eud, 
Shunned and abhorred by my fcllow crea- 
tures—all nature deteſts me—l abhor my- 
ſelt—Already the companions of guilt haunt 
me; thame, remorſe, deſpair, —Baniſhed from 
human ſociety, ſhut out from God, 1 ſhall, 
while 1 remain on earti, feel the torinents 


of hell. I feel them now. Curied be thou, \ 


O arm! which ſo readily executed the fury 
| of 
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of paſſion! Mayeſt thou wither on my 
body like the blighted branch of a tree ! 
Curſed be the hour when a dream from 
hell deceived me, and thou infernal fiend 
who tempted me to it! Where art thou 
now, that I may curſe thee! Art thou 
gone back to hell? Mayeſt thou there ſuf- 
fer eternally what 1 now feel! Nothing 
worſe can I wiſh thee. This is your tri- 
umph, ye ſpirits of darkneſs! Gaze on, ye 
devils, at d rejoice at my miſery !—Spent with 
agony, he ſat down on the trunk of a fallen 
tree, and remained without ſtrength, voice, 
or motion, as if dead; then ſtarting, he cri- 
ed, Ha! what noiſe is that? it is the voice 
of my murdered brother!—he groans !—-l 
ſee his ſtreaming blood! O my brother! my 
brother! in pity to my deplorable anguiſh, 
forbear to haunt me! He now remained ſit- 
ting in ſpeechleſs agony, ſighs only vering 
from his tormented heart. 

Ix the mean time Adam, with his lovely 
ſpouſe, having left their cottage, came forth 
to meditate, and enjoy the fragrance and 
beauty of the early dawn. With what ma- 
jeſty docs the ſun dart his early rays!. cried 
Eve. How they gild the tops of the moun— 
_ tains and diſpel the miſts that hover over the 
valleys! How enchanting the appearance of 
| the 
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the country! Let us walk on, my dear, a- 

mong the dew, till the hour of labour calls 

thee to the field, and me to our cottage, O 

my beloved! this earth is till lovely. See, 

Adam, how all the creatures tej ice; the 
merry ſongitecrs in each buſh and from each 

hill, pour forth their melody! The beaſts too, 

how they friſk and bound, and wantonly chace 

each other: With what gatety and life they 

* the morning ſun ! 

Aba anſwered, Yes, my deareſt, the earth 
is beautiful; it ſtill bears viſible marks of the 
bounty of God, and of his infinite goodneſs, 
which our folly and ingratitude hath not been 
able to deface. Yes, his inercy and beuevo- 
lence exceed the power of words to expreſs, 
and are too great for a heart overflowing with 
Joy to conceive, Let us haſten, Eve, through 
thote flowery meadows, to the ſmiling paſs 
tures where Abel feeds his flock. Perhaps. 
we may find that devout, that dutiful fon; 
ſinging his morning-hymn, and, in devout 
melody praiſing his Creator, 

Dax Adam, replied Eve, let us go firſt to 
the field of Cain. Lhbavein this baſket brought 
a little preſent for my fir ſt born. I have pick- 
ed out ſome of the beſt of my pomegranates, 
and a few bunches of my beſt flavoured grapes; 
they will be an agreeable repaſt for him, when 


at 
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at noon he retires to the ſhade, faint and fa 


tig ued with labour. Let us go to him fi: ft, 


my ſpouſe, for fain would I bam{h from his 
mind the dea that he is not beloved by us 
with the ſame affection that we love his bro- 
ther, 85 

How. conſiderate, my deareſt, is thy aff-c- 
tion! replizd Adam. I will cheartully go 
with thee to the field of Cain. Let us carry 
thy preſent, that he may not fay all our con- 
cern and love are placed on Abel: May the 
ſerenity of this pleatant morning diſpoſe his 
heart to the impreſſions of tenderneſs! They 
now redoubled their pace, and haſted towards 
the open country. How happy, ſaid Eve, as 
ſhe was procceding, how happy ſhould I think 
myſelf, if, when nature thus (miles and awa- 
kens cvery ſentiment of tenderneſs and joy, 


our firſt-born receives us with affection! if 


his heart is impreſſed with the ſoft ſenſations 
of filial love! 

Inkx now came from behind ſome trees, 
Eve walking a little before, wheu ſuddenly 
ſtepping back, ſhe cried, with a tremulous 
voice, Who lies there !—— Adam, who is it 
that lies there !?—He lieth not like one aſleep 
— His face is on the ground— Thoſe pore 
locks are Abel's Adam, why do I tremble! 
—Abel, Abc], awake—awake, my ſon— turn 
to 
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to me thy face. Awake! O awake, dear 
fon from a fleep that freezes me with terror! 
They ⸗pproach nrarer, What do I fee! eri- 
ed Adam, aſtoniſhed aid retiring back. 
Blood ! blond trickling from his head. He 
is covered with blood! Abel lO my foo! 
— my fon !—my dear fon! cried Eve, lifting 
vp his arm, ſtiff ned by death, then ſunk ps 
as the obje&t ſhe mourned over, on Adam's 
throbbing breaſt. Trouble and grief depri- 


ved them both of voice, when Cain, mad - 


with deſpair, came without deſign ro the 
place where lay the dead body of his brother; 
and ſeeing near the corpſe his father ſpeech- 
leſs, and his mother pale and lifeleſs in his 
arms, he cried out trembling, He is dead! 
—] killed him !—Curſed be the hour, O my 
father! when thou begatteſt me! And thou, 
my mother, curſed be the time when thou 
broughteſt me forth — He is dead II killed 
him! repeated he, and in a fit of madneſs 
and deſpair,” ran away. 

Two lovers, when joined by a ſenſe of 
their mutual. perfectious, enjoying ſweet con- 
verſation, fit near each other. A ſtorm ſud- 
denly riſes; the ſubtle lightnings dart 
the blue flame quivers over their heads. 
Exch ſtrive to defend each—alas! in vain— 
embracing ſtill, they ſeem to be alive, though 
really 
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really dead. Thus our firit parents ſtood pale 
and filent, without fign of life, except an u- 
niverſal trembling and terror. Agua fir 


recovered from the ſwoon into which he had 


fallen. Where am I? he cried, in broken 
accents. How I tremble !—=My God! my 
merciful God! Ah, there he lies |!—— 
wretched father! What horrors ſtrike ny 
_ foul! How can I bear the dreadful 
thought !—His brother killed him he has 
curſed us! O Abel! O my fon! my blood 
is frozen, and runs cold. Ah miferadle fa- 
ther! one ſon has curſed thee, the other lies 
before thee wallowing in his own blood. 
W hat troubles, what torments have | brought 
on myſelf and my wretched polterity ! Ah, 
foul fin! And thou too, Eve, thou awakeſt 
not !—tiow my troubles encreaſe! Art thou 
dead alſo! Am ] left alone a prey to grief 
and anguiſh?:— — Let, O God, in the midit 


of troubies, I adore thy dect ges, | revere thy 


juſtice iI am a finner.—An icy coldneſs in- 
ſinuates itſelf into my beating heart. My 
eyes tail, O Death, why delayeſt thou? A- 
bel! O my dear fon! He then caſt a look 
on the body. Lhe tears flowed down his 
venerable cheeks; and with them trickled 
down the cold ſweat. Thou at latt awake, 
dear Eve, he continued; but alas! to what 


ine xpreſſible 
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inexpreflible miſery doſt thou awake! Ah, 


what diſtreſs is ſeen in thy weeping eyes, dear 


companion of my miſcry ! 

Apa, replied t ve, in a fearful accent, 
the murderer is gone, The voice of curling 
thunders no more I no longer hear the 
voice of his curſing, Curſe me—me alone, 
biarbarous murderer; I was the firſt ſinner, 
O my child—— my child !--—0 Abel, my 
deareſt ſon She now ſunk from the 
ams of Adam on the dead. My {on—my 
ſon, he cried, ſpeaking to the breathleſs corſe: 
tine eyes are fixed; no more they turn 
ON BC ———Awake, Awake —— Alas! I 
call in vain, he is dead !— That is death 
the death with which we were threatened, 
when curſed by God after the fall. O in- 
ſupportable torment II was the firſt ftaner, 
C my tuſband, ſpouſe beloved and dear, thy 
tears rend wy heart. It was I that tempted 
thce. Of me—of me, O weeping father, de- 
mand thy ſon's blood. Ot me, your oro- 


tuner, wy wretched children! me—me curſe, 


murccrer ot brothers, but ſpace thy father 
Il was the firtt finner. O my fon, my ſon! 
thy blood ſpeaks agaiuſt me—it curies me, 
miterable parent! Thus Jamented the mo— 
ther ot mankind, while her tears watered the 
CQi-gealing blood. | 

; Abbau 
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Apam caſt on his wife looks full of pity 
and compaſhon., Dear Eve, ſaid he, what 
exquiſite pangs thou giveſt my breaking 
heart! Give over, I beſeech thee, give 
over thus tormenting me. I cone 
tl ee by our miſeries, by our tender love 
I conjure thee to give over thus repro-c . 
ing thyſelf, We both have ſinned. Ve 
both are guilty, The bitter conſequences 
of our fins are but too fad remembrancers 
of our ingratitude and folly, But the 4l- 
mighty, whom we have offended, the God 
who puniſhes us, Kill regards us with a pi- 
tying eye Ves, my God, we are al- 
Jowed to pray to thee in our diſtreſs. Thou 
haſt not utterly deſtroyed the finners. We 
yet live, Eve, and our ſouls are ſecure from 
death. It can only ſtrip us of this body, 
ſubject to pain and grief. Our immortal 
ſ-u's will, if we love God, triumph over 
death, and enjoy never-fading happineſs in 
the realws of bliſs and glory; where we 
hail behold th@®light of God's countenance, 
aud inceſſantly praiſe him to all eternity. 
1 his, my deareſt, ought to be our joy, our 
great conſolation; but—his murderer is his 
brother. Ah! my firlt-born killed his bro- 
ther ! | 8 
Vs, dear ſon, cried Eve, ſill weeping 

e 
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death hath delivered thee from trouble, pain, 
and grief. Thou art no more expoſed to 
ſufferings. We ſhould deſire to follow thee, 
Alas! we muſt ſtill endure trouble, diſtreſs, 
and inquietudes, from which thou art now 
freed, But can [I ceaſe to lament and weep, 
while I remember thy virtue, thy piety, thy 
filial love! O Adam, what a diſmal fight is 
now that precious body! Where are thoſe 
{miles, the ſweet expreſſioas of filial tender- 
neſs that uſed to fit on his countenance? low 
faded, how pale are his bloody cheeks! We 
{hal no more bear from his lips ang-lic bar» 
mouy ; no more have our ſouls raited to God 
by his heavenly converſation; no more will 
they expreſs the endearing ſentimests of his 
heart! Thoſe eyes, now lixed in death, with 
what delight and trauſport have 1 ſeen them 
ſhed tears of joy, when 1 have expref[-- the 
love, the aflfectionate love that warmed my 
heart, charmed with his fpotlets ianocence !_ 
Ah, my ſon! thy weeping mother mult for 
ever mourn thy untimely ieath. O fn, lia, 
ercadful are thy conſequences! What hideous 
forms doſt thou aſſume! Abel, dear Abel. I 
thy mother, thine unhappy mother ——tuy 
mourntul parent exquiſite mitery —am 
alto the mother of thy murderer ;z—— —tere 
ber ſpeech again failing, ſhe remaiucd ys it 
„ ead 
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dead on the cold body, void of ſenſation. 
When Apam, with a deep ſigh, cried, Huw 
am I deſerted! All around me 1s a gloomy 
deſart. Nature ſeems to have put on a face 
of mourning. No longer ſhe ſmiles on me, 
Alas, he is dead !=—he who filled my life with 
plealing conſolation, ſweet pleaſure, and glad- 
dening hope. is now no more! Dear Abel, 
is it poſſible that thou art dead ?—ls it—can 
it be true, that it wa- Cain—that horro: of 
nature! who——OQ God! thou beboldeſt 
our wretchedneis. O pardon, pardon our 
mourning ! forgive us, that we lie lamenting 
in the Guſt like worms; (and what are we 
wore in thy ſign ?) forgive us, though we 
pre ſtrate ourſelves in the duſt, like the tramp- 
led worm, half cruſhed by the careleſs foot 
of the paſſenger. 
Abu now ſtond pale and motionleſs as 
the ſtatue of Grief on a wolly tomb ſurround: 

ed with tuncral cypreſs; atier whict: he turn- 
cd to the body of his murderea fon, and ſtoop- 
ing to Eve, gently withdrew her feeble hand 
fram the dead body, and pr: fled it with af— 
fection to bis breaſt, Eve, my dear compa- 
nion, awake, avake ; turn thy looks on nic. 
Ceaſe to waſh with thy tears the lifclels 
cuiple. Siuk not thus under the weight of 
thy forrow. Has thy mourning for thy ſon 
extinguiſhed 
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extinguiſhed all tenderneſe, all affection for 
me, thine huſband? Turn, dear ſpouſe, turn 
thy looks on me! It is juſt that we ſhould 
feel, ſeverely feel our loſs: that the horrors 
of death ſhould make us afraid: that we 
ſhould lament the fatal conſequences of our 
fin. But to be thus ſwallowed up by grief, 
thus overpowered by ſorrow, is ſinful. It is 
as if we found fault with Eternal Juſtice, as 
| puniſhing with too much rigour. O Eve, 

give not way to this ſinful deſpair, leſt Di- 

vine Clemency, provoked by our obſtinacy, 


ſhould eſteem us improper objects of conſola- 
tion. Eve then turned her face from the 
: corpſe towards Adam, and railing her humid 
1 eyes to heaven, ſaid, Forgive, O God! for- 


t give my grief, pardon my tears! Do you, 

my deareſt ſpouſe, my love, my life, forgive 
my forrow ! my trouble is beyond all expreſ- 
. fion! yet thou Kill loveſt me——me who 
1- WW tempted thee to commit the fin we now de- 
p. plore. Thou hateſt me not, though this 
:d WM trightful murder of one of thy ſons by the o- 
ther is the reſult of my tranſgreſſion. Ah, 
Adam ! let me mourn in thine arms ; let me 
once more weep over my ſon's body, and 
mingle my tears with his blood ! She then 


preſſed her face, bathed in tears, on Adam's 
) dreaſt, 
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Tavs mourned and lamented the parents 


of mankind over the firſt dead; when Adam, 


caſting his ſorrowful cyes around, ſaw at a 
diſtance one of the heavenly meflengers ; 
the ſweet-ſmelling flowers, which ſprung up 
at each ſtep, indicated the light preflure of 
his feet. His ſerene. brow denoted peace: 
cot ſolatior, love and affection ſmiled on his 
lips and cheeks: and the ſweetneſs of his 


cyes ſpoke ſyn pathizing concern. A white 


garment brighter than the air, fluttered in 
waving folds on his beauteous form. Tue 
ange] advanced towards them, while his pre- 


ſence gave life and refreſhing verdure to the 


plcaſant country: Eve, ſaid Adam, raiſe thy 


bead, dry thy tears, ſuppreſs thy mourning ; 


behold one of the angels of Heaven is coming 
to comfort us. See with what heavenly be- 
nignity he advances! already a ray of divine 
conſolation has darted itſelf into my troubled 
foul. Already my troubled heart has loſt 


part of the heavy load under which it groancd. 


1 acquickce, O my God! in thy wile diſpoſal; 
I acore thy judgment; with graticude and 
love 1 acknowleoge thy mercics. Weep no 


1 re, Lve; get up, let us meet the friendly 


ar gel. 
Lvs, ſupported by her huſband, aroſe, 
ard the bright 1pir it flood belore theu. He 
' regarded 
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regarded with attention the firit ſpois f 
death; but ſoon turne his eyes on Adam 
and Eve, upon whoſe faces now {hone tlie 
luminous brightneſs of the angel, who ia 
a {ſweet and harmomous voice, ſaid, Be 
bleſt, O ye who are mourning over the 
ſpoils of death in your fon! May ye be 
bleſt! The Moſt Merciful hath permitted 
me to viſit you in your aſfiction. Among 
the angels who are commiſſioned to watch 
over, and miniſter to the inhabitants of this 
earth, none loved Abel more than I. I 
conſtantly attended him, when the ord-rs 
| of the Eternal did not oblige me to be 
upon other buſineſs. Wen his exalted 
s ſoul, filled with lyce of holineſs, vented its 
y rapturous ſenſ ions in tears of holy joy, or 
„ia devout hymys, which the guardian ſpit its 
e diſdained not to r:peat in their concerts, I 
d iaſpired hi with ſuch ſentiments of his 


t future happineſs as it was poſſible he cou'd 
d. de ſenſihle of, while united to his duſt. 


Weep not for lim; mourn not for him, 
like the children of Deſpair. He is happy. 
His in, mortal ſoul lives. Let this aſſuage 
your grief. Death has only removed it 
from a Weak and diſeaſed body. Without 
mtcrruption or incumbrance, he now enjoys 
immortal life and happineſs. His preteut 
ed W- G 2 enjoyments 
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en joyments far exceed all you can imagine, 
while you only ſee with corporeal eyes. 
He is with the angels and archangels before 
the throne of God. Yet mourn, my dear 
friends; he well deſerved your love. Have 
a juſt ſenſe of your loſs, but let his unſpeaka - 
ble gain ſoon aſſuage your ſorrow. You are 
not parted for ever. Soon ſhall the meſſen- 


ger of death viſit you alſo— foon will 


you be in company with your beloved ſon, 
to part no more. The ghaſtly king of ter- 


rors may aſſume to every one of you a differ- 


ent form, but you ought to receive him as 


becomes the candidates for future happineſs, 


and welcome him as a friend long expected. 
Liſten, O Adam, to ths command of thy 
God. Commit this corruptible body to its 
original duſt: dig a hole, put it in, and co- 
ver it with earth. Thus ſpoke the angel, 
while goodneſs and compaſſion was ſeen in 
every look and every geſture. Diſtreſs fled. 
Deſpair was no more. Thus the refreſhing 
water of a pure limpid ſtream reſtores the 
ſpent traveller, who having long traverſed 
the ſcorching ſands of the deſart, pants with 
thirſt, and Fainting under the ſun's hot beams 
is ſinking to the earth: but no ſooner has be 
drunk the reviving cordial, than he reſts his 
fatigued body in peace on the brink, Ly 

cels 
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feels a freſh flow of ſpirits, He riſes with 
new vigour, and following the river's 
winding courſe, through a fruitful coun» 
try, comes at length to ſome hoſpitable 
manſion, whoſe humane owner entertains 
him with generous munificence ui:der his 
friendly roof, 

Apau, whoſe foul was quicted and revi- 
ved by the kind promiſes of his God, view- 
ing the reſplendent brightneſs of the angel 

as he withdrew, ſaid, Accept of our grate- 
; ful acknowledgments, celeſtial friend! Praiſ- 
i ed and magnified for ever be thy holy name, 
, O God Moſt Merciful! Thy loving kind- 
neſs, thy tender mercies never fail the fianer. 
J Thou with pity and compaſſion doſt behold 
$ our trouble: thou commandeſt thy heaven- 
* WW I} meſſenger to enlighten our ſouls, and 
1, bring us comfort. No longer then will w; 
repine and grieve: no longer will we deſpair, . 
d. like the inhabitants of hell, who are baniſh- 
ed from thine all- quickeniog preſence. We 
are ſtill encompaſſed by thy mercy ſtill al- 
lowed to praiſe thee, to ſupplicate thy boun- 
ties, to adore thy wiſdom, to celebrate thy 
goodneſs. Shall we then, who are ſo high- 
ly favoured ; ſhall we repine and murmur at 
thy diſpentations? We know that affliction 
and Eye trequently prepare thy people 
G 3 for 
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for the full and compleat enjoyment of thy- 
ſelf in the heavenly inheritance of the ſaints 
in light. We cannot, indeed, entirely reſtrain 
our mourning for our deceaſed fon : we. muſt 
T gret his being thus ſuddenly ſnatched 
fom cur company: but alas! the guilty 
criminal ought rather to be the object of our 
ſorrow; the ſubject of our moſt earneſt pray- 
ers. O God! what comfort would it af 
ford us, if we might preſume to hope that 
thy mercy had not caſt him off for ever. O 

_ Merciful Creator! he unhappy—he curſed, 
1s my firſt-born, Let us continue to implore 
the tender mercies of our God for him, 
We will not diſtruſt his loving Kkindneis: 
we ourſelves were finners: we were un wer— 
thy of his infinite grace; yet he has ericou- 

raged us to confide in his pronates. When 
all trembling we expected cternal puniſh 
ment, we had little hopes of mercy. But let 
us not defer to fulfil the commands of the 
Lord, I will carry this dear corpſe to our 
dwelling, and there commit the precious duſt 
to the earth. 

O Apanm! O my love! replied Eve, my 
{oul riſes above this earthly ſorrow ; let me 
Jean on thy arm, as a ſupport to. my female 
weakneſs. 

ADAM now, with the aſſiſtance of his 

mourning 


The DEATH T ABEL, 151 


mourning fpouſe, liſted the corpſe on his 
back, and groaning under the heavy bur- 
den, moved with ſhowy and ſolemn pace to- 
wards his cottage, ' while Eve followed in 
tears. 
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OW Thirza, whoſe repoſe had been 
diſturbed by terrifying dreams, open- 
ed her eyes to the firſt beams of the morning- 
tub, and haſtily aroſe from her bed. So 
| Darts up the weary traveller, who, fatigued 
with the ſcorching heat of the preceding 
day, had taken ſhelter under the clift of a 
rock, and is awakened from a deep fleep by 
his guardian angel, who forewaraed him of 
huis impending danger; and no ſooner hath 
he made his eſcape, than the rock falls from 
| the 
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the tremendous height, with the moſt diſmal 
ſound, which ſtrikes terror into all the neigh - 
bouring country. Be looks after the com- 
panion of his tireſome journey, but, alas! 
he is cruſhed to death under the ruigs. 
Much more agitated was the wife of Abl. 


Wat terrifying dreans, ſaid ſhe, have of 


turbed my imagination while | flept! They 


reſembled nothing in vature. Welcome, 


cheartul day, thou haſt diſpelled them, Wel- 
come, blooming flowers, ſweet obj acts of my 
attentive care; your various ſweets, which 


the morning-ſun exhales, will refreſh my 


troubled brain; and ye warbling inhabitants 


of the air, your ſoft melody will reſtore ſe- 


renity to my foul, I will anticipate your 
morning ſongs, I will joia with re-invi- 
gorating Nature in praiſe of the Molt High. 
Creator Aimighty! Saviour Propitious! my 
ſoul, overwhelmed by thy good neſs, can but 
very imperfectly expreſs the multitude of thy 
benclits, and the extent of thy mercy. Tay 
evcr-v atchful eye guards thy creatures, when, 
covered by tue midnigſit hades, {leep locks up 
their ſenſes. May my unfeigned praiſes aile 


betore thy throne, O GO]. Accept from a 
ſiutul worm the overfluwings of 2 grateful tut. 


SHE now came out of her bower, and 
walked among the opening Ho wers, whoſe 
G 5 early 
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early ſweets were diffuſed by the morn- 
Ing-air. My heart ſtill throbs, ſaid ſhe, ſtill 
anxicty is lodged in my breaſt, What 
mean theſe unuſual fears? An inward 
trembling ſeems to ſhake my very foul. My 
mind is benighted, and very ſore troubled, 
Where art thou, Abel? Where art thou, 
my ſpouſe, dcareſt half of myſelf? I haſten, 
purſued by gloomy horror, to loſe them 
in thine arms. I fly to thee with the ut- 
- moſt haſte, as the paſſenger would fly, when 
purſued by the roaring lion. 

Baving thus ſpoken, ſhe redoubled her 
ſpecd, when Mahala, ſeeing her coming, ran 
from her cottage to meet her, I rejoice to 
ſee thee, my dear ſiſter, ſaid ſhez Whither 
art thou going in ſuch haſte, with thine 
hair in fuch diſorder, and not dreſſed with 
thy uſual neatneſs. I go, anſwered Thirza, 
to throw myiclf into the arms of my belov- 
ed huſband. Unuſual terrors have this night 
diſturbed my repoſe, and my throbbing heart 
is ſtill torn by ſad apprehenſions, which the 
ſerenity of this charming morning 18 not a- 
ble to diſpel, But though the blooming 
day, though the ſmiles of nature cannot 
_ diſpel my fears, the gladdening prelence 
of wy huſband ſhall drive them away. I 

therefore 
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therefore run to throw myſelf into his em- 
braces. 

Tas wife of Cain replied with a mourn— 
ful ſigh, Happy, happy, filter! alss!“ I have 
no ſuch ſweet enjoy ments. I ſhouid have no 
pleaſure or conſolation, were it not for a f 
ther who loves me, and an affectionate mo— 
ther to whom I am dear; were it not for 
thee, my dear ſiſter, and thy lovely huſband. 
Yes, with you J forget part of the load of 
diſtreſs that Cain's diſcontent heaps on my 
miſerable head, All the beauties of nature 
are only cauſes of melimcholy; and he con- 
tinually murmurs and repines at the labours 
which his fertile fields ſo abundantly repay. 
But, my deareſt Thirza, above all, 1 lament 
his unnatural and cauſeleſs rage and malice 
againſt our gentle bro: her. Mahala now 
melted into tears. Thirzi wept alto, 
and then tenderly embracing her, repli:d, 
Afflicted by the ſame thoughts, Abel and 
Iſpeud many mournful hours in bewailing is 
inv<terate hatred. Our hopes are in the mer— 
cy of heaven. Often in fleepl-{s. nights we 
ſend our moſt fervent prayers to God; that 
a beam of his grace may diſperſe the melan- 
choly clouds from his breatt;z that every 
hurtful weed may be rooted out from his 
Heart, leit they choak all principles of bra- 
„ 2 
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| therly love and bhumanity. Ah, my ſiſter, 
was thy kuibind kind and affectionate, again 


peace would tmil- again pleaſure would 
bleſs our dwellings, and we ſhould no longer 
with cor cer behold the brow of our ve- . 
verable father wrinkled by care and anxiety, 
nor the eyes of our fond mother ſwell with 
tears, nor hear her plaintive cries. 
Manata, ſtill weeping, anſwered, This, 
O this is my moſt earneſt deiire at the throne 
of grace. When the earth is overfpread 
with darkneſs, while all nature is aſleep, I 
bewail in ſilence the horrid obſtinacy of my 
ſpouſe, and beſeech the Lord to ſoften his 
heart. Sometimes the grief of my foul vents 
itielf-in ſpight of myſelf in ſighs and tears. 
Tien he awakes, and in a threatening voice 
accuſes me of depriving him- of fleep, the 
only pleafure he enjoys on this miſcrable 
car th, ſo ſeverely accurſed by the Powertul 
Avenger of fin. My dcarc ſiſter, this alſo 
- difirefſes wy mind, while my hands are em- 
ployed in domeſtic labour. My harmlets 
offspring playing around me obſerve my 
tears, and enquire with artleſs careſſes, wiy 
I weep? Ah, Thirza! Thirza! lam wither- 
ed with grief, like a young plant, when the 
thick branches of ſome neighbouring tree 
intercept from it the tun's enhvcuing Tays. 


My 
* 
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My melancholy huſbind this very morning 
left our dwelling before the dawn. is 
looks were frightful. Never did | ſee tuch 
gloomy ſadneſs on his countenance. An- 

ger flaſhed from his eyes: bis brows were 
cloathed with rage. Frozen with horror, I 
overheard him as he went out curſe the nour 
of his birth. This, my ſiſter, was his thank» 
fulneſs for ſo fine a morning. It is true, I 
have not loſt all expectation of his amend- 
went; for ſometimes (as thou thyſelf haſt ob- 
ſerved) his virtue breaks through the gloom, 
and his mind is open to the pleaſiug ſenſati- 
ons of mutual love. Then he confeſſes that 
he has injured us, aſks forgiveneſs, and de- 
fires reconciliation. But alas! too ſoon this. 
chearfulneſs withdraws: as in the tempeſtu- 
ous days of winter the ſun darts an euliven- 
it g ray, and is immediately hid from our cyes. 
by the dark clouds, Let us hope, Thirza, 
thr as gentle ſpring reſtores light and joy 
to Il nature, ſo the neart of wy diſconteuted 
butband may be reftored to joy and peace. 
For this we will conſtantly offer our p<titions 

to heaven. 1 have always cultivated this hope 
in che bottom of zuy heart. 

Manala rewajncd ſilent, when Thirza, 
with {wi priſe and trembling, cried out, What 
mourutui found is that it comes from 

yonder 


peace would tm: 
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therly love and humanity. Ah, my ſiſter, 
vas thy buſb.nd kind and affectionate, again 


again pleaſure would 
bleſs our dwellings, and we ſhould no longer 
with cor cer behold the brow of our ve- . 
verable father wrinkled by care and anxiety, 
nor the eyes of our fond mother {well with 
tears, nor hear her plaintive cries. 
Manaia, ſtill weeping, anſwered, This, 
O this is my moſt earneſt deare at the throne 


of grace, When the earth is overſpread 


with darkneſs, while all nature is aſleep, I 
bewail in filence the horrid obſtinacy of my 
ſpouſe, and beſeech the Lord to ſoften his 
heart. Sometimes the grief of my ſoul vents 
itielf-in ſpight of myſelf in ſighs and tears, 
Then he awakes, and in a threatening voice 
accuſes me of depriving him of fleep, the 
only pleafure he enjoys on this miſcrable 
cath, ſo ſeverely accurſed by the Powerful 
Avenger of ſin. My dcarct lifter, this alſo 


diſtreſſes wy mind, while my hands are em- 


ployed in comeſtic labour. My harmleſs 
offspring playing around me obſerve my 


tears, and enquire with artleſs careſſes, why 
1 weep? Ab, Thirza! Ihirza! lam wither» 


ed with grief, like a young plant, when the 


thick branches of ſome neighbouring tree 


intercept from it the _tun's enhvcuing rays. 
| My 4 
4 
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My melancholy buſbind this very morning 
left our dwelling before the dawn. is 
looks were frightful. Never did i tee tuck 
_ gloomy ſadneſs on his countenance. An- 
ger flaſhed from his eyes: bis brows were 
cloathed with ragte. Frozen with horror, I 
overheard him as he went out curſe the nour 
of his birth. This, my ſiſter, was his thank» 
fulneſs for ſo fine a morning. It is true, I 
have not loſt all expectation of his amend- 
went; for ſometimes (as thou thyſclt haſt ob- 
ſerved) his virtue breaks through the gloom,, 
and his mind is open to the plcaſtig ſenſati- 
ons of mutual love. Then he confefles that 
he has injured us, aſks forgiveneſs, and de- 
fires reconciliation. But alas! too ſoon this. 
chcarfulneſs withdraws: as in the tempeſtu- 
ous days of winter the ſun darts an euliven- 
it g ray, and is immediately hid from our cyes. 
by the dark clouds. Let us hope, Thirza, 
thr as gentle ſpring reftores light and joy 
to Il nature, ſo the ucart of my diſcontcuted 
butband may be reftored to joy and peace. 
For his we will conſtantly offer our p<titions 
to heaven. I have always cultivated this hope 
in che bottom of mny heart. 
MAaHALA remained ſilent, when Thirza, 
with ur priſe and trembling, cried out, What 
mourutui ſound is that?—it comes from 


yoender 
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yonder trees—is it not the cry of pn 
from yonder trees O my liſter!—Ma- 
hala!—alas! it comes nearer—O my God— 
Thirza was now ſinking to the ground, but 
her frightened faſter ſupported her: in ber 
arms. 

Apau, with trembling legs, was coming 
from bebind the trees, bowing under the ſad 
load of his ſon's lifeleſs corpſe, and Eve was 
walking by his ſide. Sometimes ſhe turned 
her face, diſordered with grief, towards the 
body, then hid it under her hair drowned 
in tears. 

THr1xza continued pale and without mo» 
tion in the trembling arms of Mahala, who 
was herſelf ready to fink under the weight of 
her whom {he endeavoured to ſupport. Thus 
three lovely virgins (but none ever felt ſuch 
fond affe ction) in a ſummer's evening, walk 
band in hand over the bloaming fields. Sud- 
den the thunder roars, the rapid lightening 
tears the carth under their feet: terrified 
they fall; but ſoon recovering from their 
ſurprize, two of them get up, the third burns 
to allies. The ſurvivors are ftruck with new 
horrors more dreadful thi n thoſe cauſed by 
the thunder, 

Tryis was the edition of the two 
daughters of &dam, when a little recover- 


ing. 
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ing, they obſerved the corpſe of him they 
loved. The afflicted father had laid it on 
the graſs, and was ſupporting in his arms his 
fainting wife, who, overcome by grief, was 
near falling to the earth. Where am 1? cri- 
ed Thirza. O my God! where am 12— 
How he lies !—Abel-Why did I awake? 
Diſtreſſing light!—Ah vabappy that I am!— 
Mahala !-—-Ah me miſerable! See, ſee, 
my dear ſiſter, he lies dead! -Intoles 
rable ſight !—-Shocking light, to diſcover 
ſuch a melancholy proſpect! Why did La- 
wake! | 

In IR ZA, cried Mahala in a tremulous voice, 
let us not give way to vain fears to me 
to me alſo the idea is terrifying as the forked 
lightning—Ab ! the again faints— awake, 
 Thirza—awake—iet us go to him. He is 
not dead: thy voice, thy careſſes will awake 
him from ſleep. 

ArrER thcy had done ſpeaking, the two 
ſiſters, leaning on each other, with trembling 
limbs went towards the body. Oh, my 
dear father! Oh, my dear mother! how 
they weep !—What dreadtul terror ſeizes 
me! cried Ihirza, as ſhe approached near 
the 2 Abel - abel! my beloved l-- 

my joy —my life !—my huſbandl—awake. 
Ah inexpreſſible woc! he awakes not !— 
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Abel !—hear my mournful cries, the com- 
plaints of thy diſtreſſed wife. She then caſt 
herſelf on the body to embrace it with ex- 
tended arms, but at the fight of the blood, 
and the fatal wound, ſhe giving a terrible 
_ Snack, fell on the earth, without a ſign of 
life, pale and cold as he was whom ſhe la- 
mented. Deſpair was ſern in her ſorrowful 
eyes. Near her jat on the ground Mahala 
diff ved in tears: wringing her hands, ſhe 
ſometimes raiſed her weeping eyes to heaven; 
ſometimes ſhe fixed them with eager attention 
on the murder ed body. 
Apa, whoſe great ſorrow was augmen- 
ted by the grief of his daughters, endeavour- 
ed to condole witti ms O my deareſt 
children! O Tiirza ! O Mahala! ſaid he; 
u ould to God that my pain could keep diſ- 
ti eis from the hearts of thoſe l love: but, my 
bcioved, hear me; ea ken to the ſoft words 
ot conſolation. While your mother Eve and 
I were ue pi: g over this dear body, an an- 
gel, arrayed in beauty, came to us. He was. 
dent from the Moſt tiigh to ſooth our tor- 
TO s, aud comfort us. Wecp not, 1:1d he; 
be conicled: he whom you n:ourn for ful 
lives: he has only left his frail civathing of 
dutt. Dilcharged from a murt.l body, vis 
ſoul 1s more happy than you can Conceive, 
Walle 


De DraTh f ABEL, 167 
while your ſouls are embodied in their 
earthly covering. Ye are not parted for 
ever: in a little time ye ſhall meet again: 
ye ſhall enjoy with him rivers of pleaſure, 
of which your corporeal ſenſes can have no 
idea. Let us not, my Thirza—let us not, 
Mahala, diſturb the funeral of the happy by 
our inconſolable lamentations—Let us not 
offend the Almighty by our deſpair. 

„ Tr1xza ſtill remained motionleſs; while 
the wife of Cain, lifting up her joined hands 
above her head, thus expreſſed her grief. 
O my father, why do you find fault with 
our tears? Can we forbear to mourn, while 
he lies before our eyes extended, cold, and 
dead? O thou our pleaſure, our joy! O 
Abel, thou art loſt to us, and our ſweeteſt 
employment will be to weep and mourn for 
thee till the hour of our death. Yes, thou 
art in the poſſeſſion of never-ending happi- 
neſs and glory: thou enjoyeſt all the happi- 
nels- thy holy ſoul ſo ardently deſired: thou 
wilt for ever join with the angels in their 
ſongs ef praiſe to the Moſt High. We too 
hope to partake of thy happineſs when our 
all: merciful God ſhall call us from this mor- 
tal ſtate, this houle of ſorrow, made more 
melancholy by thy loſs. Ah, Abel! ah, 
my brother: tuou art loſt to us, and our 
moſt 


where, purſued by Divine vengeance— Ah 


et We 
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moſt delightful employment will be to weep 
for thee till the deſired hour of death. 
Where art thou, Cain, my huſband !—where 
wert thou when my brother died! Hadſt 
thou ever then given him the kind embrace, 


and begged his forgiveneſs. with what af- 


fection would he have caſt his dying arms 
around thee! Though dying, he would have 
bleſſed and prayed for thee the Divine for- 


giveneſs with his dying lips. What a ſweet 


relief would this remembrance have been to 


thy ſorrows! How would it have aſſuaged 


the griefs of thy future days! Byt—O my 
dear mother, what new diſtreſs makes thine 
eyes fiream with tears? O my father, ſpeak 
—ſpeak, I deſire thee—why 1s this horror on 
thy countenance ?— No anſwer! O my tor- 
mented heart Where —ſay where, O my 
father—ſay, O my mother, where is Cain, 
my huſband ? 

Eve anſwered, O my child! who knows 
my God he unhappy —but what do 
ſay ? | tremble to ſpeak it—he—he—zt 
me, unhappy mother! Horrid—deteſtable 
ideas, rend not my wretched boſomi Ah 
mitcrable parent that I am! Why—he— Ah 
my mother, interrupted Mahlala, ſpare me 


| not—ſpare ' me not, I intreat thee, O my 


mother! 
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mother! On me—on me let the tempeſt 
fall. I am already terrified—already torn 
by frightful apprehenſions. Cain O 
heavens! Cain has killed him! cried Eve. 
Ah Mahala! Ah Thirza! Cain murdered 
him! Her extraordinary grief then bereft 
her of the power, of ſpeech. 

MahaLA was (truck dumb with horror. 
Her fixed eyes ſhed no tears. The cold 
{ſweat trickled down her wan cheeks, and 
her trembling lips were blackened. At 
length the cried out in agony,- He kill Abel! 
—Cain, my buſband, kill his brother 
Where art thou, murderer? Where, Oh 
where has thy guilt driven thee ? Doſt 
thou ceaſe to live? Where art thou, moſt 
wretched? To what country of miſery art ' 
thou fled, followed by the curſe of God? 
Thus raved Mahala, nag her hair. 

Hoxkip fratricide! vile murderer! ex- 
claimed Thirzza; how couldit thou kill ſo 
affectionate a brother; who doubtleſs, when 
dying under thy cruel hand, loved thee? 
Ah, Cain, . curſed—curicd be O my 
ſiſter O Thirza, cried Mahala, in- 
terrupting her, curſe him not, he is thy 
brother —he is my huſbind: rather let 
us intreat for him the mercies of God. I 
am ſure, when wallowing in his blood, 

the 
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the holy victim of bis fury caſt on him an 
eye of pity; and I doubt not but now inter- 
cedes for him before the eternal throne. Let 
your prayers aſcend from the duſt, and join 
thoſe of the happy. O curſe him not, Thirza 
—curſe not thy brother. 

To -what height will the exceſs of my 
grief hurry me? anſwered Thirza. I did 
not curſe him, my ſiſter. 1 have not cur- 
ſed the unhappy. Then reclining on the 
corple, ſhe ſaluted the bloody cheeks, the 
cold and pale lips. She continued motion» 
leſs, indulging fruitleſs ſorrow. At length 
ſhe cried, with a faint and faultering tongue, 
It would have given me greater ſatisfaction, 
my beloved, had I at thy death kiſſed thy 
trembling lips, and heard the laſt expreſſions 
of thy love; ſeen thy tender look, and re- 
ceived thy laſt embrace. Oh that I had 
then died encircled in thine arms !—but 
alas ! I am left a prey to inexpreſſiole ſor- 
row. Every object that uſed to pleaſe me 
will now increaſe my woes. Te ihady groves, 
ye now are deſolate; ye can now only in- 
ſpire me with terror. TI ſhall think you in- 
quire tor him, who, in your ſweet retreats, 
uted to ſalute me in tender rapture, The 
-murmuring ſprings will! make inquiry, what 
is become of my beloved? Lett dcetolat. I 
LE 6 can 
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cCan no more partake of joy; all the beauties 
of nature now yield no pleaſure. Alas! no 
more I ſee with fond pleaſure him that made 
all lovely. I ſhall indeed ſtill ſee him; but, 
O diſtreſſing fight! I ſhall ſee thoſe pale 
cheeks, theſe fixed and blind eyes, this clot- 
ted blood, this dreadful wound. Flow, flow, 
my tears, for ever flow on this wan face. 
What beauty once was ſeen on this pale 
countenance! all the graces of oratory dwelt 
on thoſe cold and ſtiffened lips. Every 
beauty, every perfection, ſhone in his lovely 
form; but his ſoul, too pure, too holy to be 
a companion for mortals, and to entertain 
me, is fled for ever. Flow my eyes, flow 
without ceaſing on this lifeleſs corpſe, till my 
mourning foul leaves its duſt with his. 
ITuus lamented Thirza, while her tears 
Dowed on the body. Eve's grief was aug- 
mented by the forrow of her daughters. My 
dear -{t children, ſhe cried, ceaſe, Ideſire you, 
ceaſe thus to tear my heart. Your tears, 
your ſighs and groans increaſe my pain; they 
are to me the moſt cutting reproaches. It 
is I, it is I who have filled the hearts of thoſe 
I loved with anguiſh. My fin, my guilt has 
ruined us all. 1 alas! introduced ſin and 
death. Forgive me, O my children, forgive 
pour diſtreſſed mother: 1 conjure you by 
the 
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the pains I ſuffered in bringing you into the 
world, to forgive me. Ceaſe to afflict my 
heart by your immoderate forrow. Mahala 
and Thirza ran to her; they hung on her 
knees, and, with looks of dutitul affection, 
ſaid, O our mother, our deareſt mother! who 
brought us forth with pain! whoſe affec- 
tionate care guarded us in helpleſs infancy, 
aggravate not our ſorrows by thy deſpair. 
We did not deſigu our complaints to throw 
reflections on thee, our dear, our affectionate 
mother. Woe love, we revere, we hunour 
thee, but we cannot forbear exprefling our 
grief; it will burit from our boſoms and eyes 
in ſighs and tears. How can we refrain theſe 
expreſſions of a love the moſt tender? They 
are the voice of nature. | 
Ine flill claſped their mother's knees, 
while their flowing eyes were tenderly fixed 
on ber's, whtn Adam ſaid, O wy beloved, 
let us no ionger delay to reſtore this precious 
duſt to the earth, as the Lord our God hath 
ordered, The healing hand of time will 
abate our grief, and dry our tears. Submiſ- 
ſion to the Divine Will will teach us to con- 
quer this imn oderate ſorrow. We-ſhall de- 
fire ardently to partake of his happiacts in 
the next world, as the virgin wiſhes for the 
day that is to join her to her beloved huſ⸗ 
| | baud. / 
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bind. Yes, commit this dear body to its 
mother earth, replied Thirza, turning her 
pale and wan face to. Adam; but ſuffer me, 
O father! to ſhed tears a little longer, ere it 
be hid for ever, on the dear, the precious bo- 
dy; ſuffer me once more to preſs the cold 
clay to my throbbing breaſt. Having thus 
ſpoken, ſhe threw herſelf with extended arms 
on the pale corpſe. 

ADam now began to dig a grave in the 
earth, while Fve and Mahala ftood weeping 
near him. When brown-hai'd Eliel and 
little Joſiah, Cain's two infant ſons, approach» 
ed hand in hand to the ſpot where the body 
lay. Brother— ] ſiah—ſaid Eliel, wio is it 
that ſobs ſo loud? Let us go nearer, brother. 
Ah, that is Abel l—it is Abel, our uncle !— 
How pale he is lis hair is all bloody —He 


is extended like a lamb going to be burnt on 


the altaz.— My dear Elicl, replied Joſi ih, fee 
how Thirza weeps for him! He does not 
n ind her tears !— He docs not obſcive her ! 


—] am terribly frighted—Let us run to our 


mother, dee the weeps too! hey now 
haſted to Mahala, on the other ſide of the 
grave, and clinging about her, aid, O mo— 
ther, why do you weep? Why does Abel 
lie there? Why is he ail bloody uke a lamb 
for lacrifice:? Mahala elibiacca the ibfunts 
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with tenderneſs, while their tears ran on their 
little cheeks, and ſaid, My dear babes, death 


bas removed his ſoul from his body; it is 


carried up to Heaven, to live there with God 
and his angels, where it will be for ever hap- 
Py. Then he will wake no more, replied 
Eliel, burſting into tears: He will never a- 
wake——never ! He that loved us ſo affec- 
tionately, and uſed to dandle us on his knee, 
and tell Joſiah and me ſuch fine ſtories about 
God, the angels, and the beauties of nature, 
Ah brother! Ah Jofiah ! we ſhall never more 
hear Abel ſing divine ſongs: he will talk 
no more to us- he will never, never 
awake. How our father will weep for 
him, when he comes from the field. 
How pale, how frightful ! The ſurpriſed 
children now hid their faces under their mo- 
ther's apron. 

THz grave being finiſhed, Adam ſaid, Riſe, 


| Thirza, riſe, my beloved daughter; let us 


obey the command of God, and return the 
dult to its mother earth. Riſe, my Thirza, 
he continued, and tenderly took her hand, 
to raiſe her from the corpſe. She had fallen 
into a trance upon the body of her huſband, 


and imagined ſhe ſaw him in heaven. When 


ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe cried, I have ſcen 
him ſhining in heavenly luſtre, Lament 
| | | not 
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not for we, ſaid he, my dear Thirza, I am 
happy; ſoon ſhalt thou partake of my bl#s in 
the realms of light and glory, where there 


is go death to ſeparate us. At theſe words 


he diſappeared, having caſt on me a celeſtial 
ſmile, and a ſhining light marked the traces 
of his feet. She having ſaid this, a heaven- 
ly joy ſhone on her viſage, Bury, O my 
dear father, bury, ſaid ſhe, this covering of 
clay: and after that went to her mother and 
ſiſter. They all three covered their faces 
with their diſordered hair, while Adam 
wrappcd in ſkins the body of bis ſon. He 
laid it in the grave, and covered it with 
carth ;z and then ſaid, My dear wife and be- 
loved children, praiſe the Moſt High before 
this grave of the firſt dead. They now all 
kneeled down before the grave, Eliel and his 


brother proſtrating themſelves on each fide 


of their mother; and Adam in a loud voice, 
with his arms d*voutly folded on his breaſt, 
thus prayed to God. 

O THov who dwelleſt in light inacceſſible, 
and full of glory, God! Creator! Preſerver! 
who keepeſt mercy for thouſands; infinite 
in juttice, goodneſs, and truch: behold us 
proſtrate before the grave of our beloved 
ſon. We linners kneei before thee in the 
duſt, O may cur prayer come up to thy ce- 

„ | leſtial 
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leftial throne. Look with an eye of pity on 
us, O God, in this valley of tears, this a- 
bode of fin, 'Ovr iniquities are great, but 
thine infinite mercy is {till greater. We are 
uoboly in thy fight, Thou beholdeſt our 
im purities, yet thou haſt not turned thy mer- 
cy from us; thou ſtill condeſcendeſt to look 
on us in our wretchedneſs with a pitying 
cye: thou permitteſt us to call on thee. 
Thou baſt not forſaken the ſinner. Perpe- 
tual praiſes be to thee. All thy works, O 
God, give thee praiſe. All the beauties of 
naturd the ſplendour of the heavens, ſhew 
forth thy goodneſs. When thou uttereſt 
the voice of thy thunder, the rattling hail, 
the bluſtering ſtorms ſpeak thy power. The 
countenance of joy glorifies thee. The 1a- 
meutations of grief alſo praiſe thy juſtice. 
We have beheld the offspring of fin. Fright- 
ful Death ! he has come to our habitation 
in a ghlafily form. Sin led him by the hand. 
1he earth groaned, and furious ſtorms ga- 
th:red round the direful pair. The füirſt 
fruit of ny body Ah, I tremble -—— My 


fit born has embrued his hands in his bro- 
ther's blood. G God nercitul and gracious! 
though 1 preſume to addreſs thee for lum, 
turn net thy countenance fron; me. O God 
of u.cicy, calt Lim not off tor ever. Wen 

| | | Le 
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he repents in the duſt for his offences, when 
he is confounded at his crime, when over- 
whelmed by torturing ſorrow, he mourns, he 
laments, and proſtrates himſelf with deep hu- 
miliation before thee, O my God, look with 
a commiſerating eye on his diſtreſs: have pi- 
ty on his deſpair, and remove his anguiſh 
by thy divine conſolations. O my fin-par- 
doning God! caſt him not off for ever. Re- 
ject not, O God, reject not the humble peti- 
tion ! May our prayers and our cries come 
up before the throne of thy mercy, from this 
grave of our dear ſon. We have, according 
to thy command, reſtored the periſhing duſt 
to the earth, in {ure and certain hopes of a 
glorious reſurrection, and being employed 
in ſinging hallrlujah's in thy heavenly king- 
dom. We ſhall alſo follow him, and muſt 
encounter this laſt enemy, Death ; and have 
the cold grave for a reſting- place: but ador- 
ed be thy loving kindneſs and tender mer- 
cies, we ſhall alſo follow him to the regions 
of immortality and bliſs. O thou who cre- 
atedſt the heavens! at whoſe command this 
world aroſe from nothing ! they ſhall periſh, 
the heavens ſhall wax old, and like a veſture 
thalt thou change them; but thou art eter- 
nal. We dwell in houſes of clay. This 
earthly houſe of our tabernacle ſhall be diſ- 
1 ſolved: 
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ſolved : we ſhall have a building with the E- 
ternal in the heavens. Thou wilt gather thy 


cle from the four corners of the earth, to 


beſtow on them eternal day and angelic pu- 
rity: for O joyful promiſe ! the ſeed of 
the woman ſhall bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 
Shout for joy, O earth! Sing forth the 
praiſcs of the Moſt High: let alf nature praiſe 
him. We will praiſe his name in the mid{t 
of trouble, We have fallen: we have loſt 
our original dignity: but glory be to God, 
he hath not caſt us off———he hath not 
rejected us for ever: his mercy beholds the 
wol k of his hands from his ſeat of judgment. 
We fell whom God created upright ; yet 
when after our fatal tranſgreſſion, full of an- 
guiſh and diltreſs, we Rood trembling in 
fearful expectation of an eternal curſe, —— 
and what leſs could we expect !-the Al- 
mighty (let men and angels celebrate the glo- 
rious myſtery) pronounced, That the ſeed of 
the woman ſhould bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 
O ſublime myſtery --uaſearchable mercy ! 
wrapt in holy ſecurity, which no finite being 
can think on, without being full of divine 
conſolation. The ſinner is reconciled to God: 
the offender is reſtored to peace and hope. 
Shall man then mourn in the duſt? Shall he la- 
ment without hope, if the dream of life is 

checquercd 
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checquered with joy and ſorrow? Death 


will ſoon break the ſhackles of the ſoa}, 
and free it from the conſequences of a juit. 
curſe» Then thoſe wao, while cloathed in 
duſt, were in humility, who were renewed 
by Almighty grace, ſhall be aſſembled toge- 
ther, in the manſions on high, to enjoy there 
inceſſant felicity. I fee them! by an 
eye of faith, the whole aſſembly are preſent 
to my view, numerous beyond computing, 
pure as the flame which deſcends on the ſa- 
cred altar! They ſtand joining angels before 
the throne. They behold the face of God. 
They delight in his goodneſs. Heavenly vi- 


ſion! Enchanting proſpect! How is my 


ſoul raiſed! How is my heart enlarged! 
Raptures before unknown! O infinite good- 
neſs! Grace inexpreſſible! Loft in thy im- 
menſity, the higheft of the angelical hoſt can 
but imperfectly expreſs his happiacſs; man 
can—only enjoy them. 

ADamM gave over ſpeaking ; but continu- 
ed in profound admiration, proftrate on the 
earth: his family Kneeling at his ſide. Na- 
ture herſelf was huſhed in filence; all was 
calm; not a cloud was ſeen through the 
expanſe of heaven. 

Now came on mild evening, clad in crim- 
ſon, while every breeze was ſilent. Duriag 
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this perfect ſerenity, Cain, purſued by guilt, 

was filled with fear, horror, remorſe, and 

belliſn madneſs. He. wandered from place 

to place. He roved in the deſart, and be- 

ing ſpent with fatigue, he ſat down, looking 
on the bright moon, and thus the voice of 
his madneſs diſturbed the peaceful filence 
chat reigned over all nature. There at the 

back of chat dark hill the moon begins her 
courſe, ſpreading a glimmering light around. 
All under the heavens draw new life from 
animating fleep; man only wakes. From 
his dwelling my accurſcd hand has driven 
peace and reſt, The voice of trouble and 
mourning aſcends from the cottages. It is 
I-——lIt is I, wretched I, who have brought 
affliction to their abodes. The piercing 
crics and lamentations of my bewailing pa- 
rents riſe. to heaven as ſo many accuſations 
againſt me. This dreadful—this accurſed 
day—hear it, O Moon! turn dark, and hide 
thy rays—Obſerve it, ye ſtars! and remain 
in darkneſs 1 his day has the earth re- 
ceived the blood of the firſt murdered, {hed 
by my unmerciful hand. Henceforth with- 
hold your pleaſant influences, bright orbs of 
light; I am miſerable on the ground J tread, 
baniſhed from the ſocial face of man. Hide 
me from myſclf—O hide me in the blackeſt 
| . darkneſs. 
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diets. I have imbrued my hands in my 
brother's blood. I have wounded the heart 
of him that begat me. I have filled with 
diſtreſs the breaſt of her who brought me 
forth, and dandled me on her knees. Hide 
me. from the eyes of God and nature; | 
have trampled on their dictates, I will 
fly—fly with defpair, ſad companion! to 
ſome deſart region, where nothing but miſe- 
ry dwells. I will live among rocks and fright- 
ful precipices, where putrid water drops 
from the ſteeps into the boggy abodes of pui- 
ſonous reptiles; where birds of prey build 
their neſts; where ravenous beaſts eat up 
their bloody provender. Alas! even theſe 
will deteſt me; they murder no brothers! 
Cover me, darkneſs, from the chearing ſun- 
beams; cover me, ſome horrid gloom, from 
the ſight of every creature; there let me be 
tormented for my cruelty; there bellow 
out my deſpair. When fleep overcomes me, 
terror will haunt my frighted imagina- 
tion. I ſhall ſee my murdered brother: 1 hall 
behold his wounded head—his clotted blood. 
In this manner Cain bewailed his wretch- 
edneſs; after which he ſat overwhelmed 
with black ſorrow, No bird of nigitt 
was heard in that awful ſtillneſs; terrifi:d 
with ſounds of human milery, they fled 
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in filence: a horrible murmur pnly floated 
through the air. Again he vents his grief; 
and throwing kis melancholy eyes about 
him, he cries, have pity upon me, ye woods 
mourn for me, ye fields: no words can de- 
{ſcribe my anguiſh, and pity is due to my 
wretchedneſs. O Nature, decked in beau- 
ty, grieve for me for me, loſt to joy 
and- happineſs. Lament for me, each crea- 
ture; ye taſte, ye feel the chearing preſence 
of a mercitul God, to me no longer merci- 
ſul. I feel his anger: 1 am terrified at his 
power; he is to me a God of terror, the 
. juſt revenger of my brother's blood: for 
ever will it call tor vengeance on my 
head. My puniſhment is greater than I can 
bear, 

He became motionleſs for ſome time; 
then, with a deep groan, he ſaid, I weep! 
Can ſuch an abominable murderer as I ſhed 
tears? Welcome, ſottning drops, ye alleviate 
my miſcries. The deſpair which had ſeized 
my foul is changed to ſupplicating prayers— 
to weeping ſorrow. Ah! flow rivers of 
tears! receive them, O earth, I am curſed on 
thy face: thou haſt ſucked in my brother's 
blood : yet O receive theſe tears, that ſhew 
my inexpreſſible miſery What freſh emo- 
tions how my heart is ſoftened : My 

| tears 
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tears run faſter Ves, they flow while dark- 
neſs hides ine from every eye. I will return 
to the habitations of my diſtreſſed parents, 
and viſit poor diſconſolate Thirza. I will re- 
turn ta them all, and once more implore their 
bleſſing ; for would I bleſs them, the angry 
winds would diſperſe the ſalutations as they 
came from my pollated lips. Ah murderer! 
canit thou beltow a bleſſing, thyſelf accur- 
ſed ? I will however go, and ſtrive to condole 
with them in their diſtreſs : I will mourn be- 
fore them, in the duſt, and be ſorry for my 
guilt ; and then—yes, then I fly for ever from 
their ſorrowful eyes. I will fly from thee, 
Mahala : I will fly for ever from my tender 
offspring. Heavy groans now ſupplied the 
place of words, and he walked towards 
the cottages, tears watering the lonely 
_— | 
In his road he came paſt a ſmall grove, 
planted by the haad of Abet near the ſpring. 
Cain then called to mind, that his brother, 
when he had finiſhed this work, had ſaid, 
with tender affection, Grow, ye trees! ſpread 
wide your boughs; my ye for ever flouriſh, 
that under your cooling ſhade our children 
may, in chearful converſation, acquaint their 
offspring what they ſhall be taught by us, 
ſaying, Here our firſt parent was delivered of 
| H 53, her 
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her firſt- born; here with tenderneſs ſhe nur- 


ſed him, and ſoothed his infant cries: He 


was the firſt comfort in her ſad baniſhment: 
Here ſhe ſurveyed. him with unexpreſſible 
joy. She named him Cain, ſaying, from the 
hand of the Lord have I received thee. Cain 
haſted from this monument of his brother's 
tenderneſs with a rapid pace. A cold ſweat 
covered his downcaſt face; his trembling 
knees could hardly bear up his body. Thus 
at the ſight of his father's tomb, trembles 


the horrid parricide, who, with a murder- _ 


ing intention, bad invited his aged fire, com- 
ing from the field, to refreſh himſelf with 
deadly poiſon. When he paſles the grave, 
the ruſtling of the trees which ſurround it, 
the ſweet ſmell of the flowers with which 


his dutitul ſiſters have bedecked the tomb, 


raiſe a frightful hurricane in his guilty heart. 


Wu he had paſſed the terrifying grove, 


and drew near the cottages, the ſilver moon 


| ſhone on them with a pale light through 


the trees, and a profound gloomy filence 
reigned around. He caſt his weeping eyes on 
the diſconſolate dwellings; he raifed his eyes 
aud lifted up his hands to heaven; he wrung 
them in horror and deſpair. Conſcious 
guilt now affected his ſoftened heart. 'Trem- 


bling and aftoniſhed he Rood amidit the 


gloomy 


| 


| 


The DEATH of ABEL» 179 


gloomy ftilinefs; after which he uttered, in 
a low voice, this mournful ſoliloquy: How 
quiet deep ſorrow Teſts here — Ah, thoſe 
groanings !—-—— They come from the dwel- 
lings of thoſe once peaceful and happy wha» 
bitants———tholſe once cheerful, manſions. 
Here, ſtruck with horror, in this darkneſs, 
ftands the wretch who has made you the 
habitations of ſorrow Here, followed 
by extreme terrors, trembles in obſcurity he 
who has drawn from the abodes of thoſe 
who gave him life, pleaſure, felicity, and 
Joy, with every domeſtic ſweet; to breathe 
the air which conveys the plaintive mourn» 
ings of my dear parents, my beloved wife, 
my aflectionate ſiſter, and now a diſconſo- 
late widow, is too much for ſuch a wretch 
as me. I hall contaminate the air in which 
you breathe, O that I could fly in this 
gloom of night, that I may not pollute it 
with my infected breath. O that all that 
miſery which. you now groan and labour 
under, may. be fixed in my guilty breaſt, 
that I alone may endure the puniſhment due 
to my attrocious crimes: May your peace 
never be dilturbed by my guilt. 

Arr ER he had done ſpeaking, he remain» 
ed {ti]l near the cottages. He ſighed, he 
lifted up his eyes to Heaven, when he herrd 

H 6 the 
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the footſteps of one coming with a {ſlow pace 
through the darkneſs. A cold trembling, 
like the pangs of death, ſeized his limbs. 
He endeavoured to fly, but he could not. 
He ſtrove, but in vain, He fell down 
trembling amongſt the trees, without 
ſtrength, | 

SLEEP had forſaken the eyes of Thirza this 
firſt night of her widowhood, and ſhe left her 
Jonely bed. She left her habitation, and 
went to the grave of her dear huſband, where 
throwing herſelf on the ground, ſhe watered 
the earth that covered him. She viewed 
with uplifted eyes the ſtarry firmament; then 
looking upon the grave, ſaid, Here lies all that 
made life deſirable in this world. All my 
pleaſure, all my joy, lies in this loathſome 
grave, which is now watered with my tears. 
Sleep has forſaken my wearied eye-lids: no 
reſt remains for me. Flow on, flow on, my 
tears; ye are my only conſolation. My dull 
hours ſhall be ſpent in lamenting the want of 
my deareſt Abel. My future days ſhall be 
ſpent in weeping near the dear remains, and 


viſion of thee ſeen thee arrayed in the bright 
raiment of the angelis world, yet J am de- 
prived of thy dear company. I tcel none of 


thy tenderneſs. Ihe remainder of my life 
; ſhall 
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| ſhall be ſpent in mournings and melincholy 
lamentations. I in vain tried to reſt on 
the marriage bed; my ſlecp left me; Hal- 
moſt expired While the dear pledge ot our 
love lay by me, locked in the arms of ſweet 
repoſe, The dear innocent ſmiled in his, 
ſoft lumbers. Alas! he is not yet ac- 
 Evainted with the miſeries of mankind !—- 
he is not ſenſible of his own irreparable loſs. 
Ab, my dear infant; I mourn over thy misfor- 
tune, for ever deprived of an affectionate fa- 
ther, a director of thy childhood, an initruce- 
tor of thy youth, and the friend of thy ma- 
turity. Thy diſtreſſed mother, become a. 
prey to ſore troubles, overcome by heart- 
piercing grief, will want the ſtrength—will 
want the prudence to make up thy loſs. 0 
my child, how are we diſtreſſed! How is 
the comfort of our lives fled from us! Un- 
ſupportable reflection! Murdered by the 
hand of a brotuer! Where is he? Where 
is the abominavle wretch? Where has his 
maducls——— where has his diabolical fpirit 


drives him? O thou moſt merciful God, 
deſpiſe not my prayers, turn not from my 
ſupplications, while with the utmoſt unwea- 
tried tervency ! implore thy mercy for him. 
Hear him, O God of Compallion, when he 
cries to thee from the carth——when in deep 

contrition 
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contrition and ſincere repentance, he be— 
wails his crime, and begs thy merey and for- 
giveneſs. 

Hex deep contrition of foul now over- 
came her, When ſhe had recovered her ex- 
hauſted ſpirits, ſhe raiſed her weeping eyes 
to heaven, and ſaid, O thou filver moon ! of- 
ten haſt thou been witneſs to our chaſte en- 
dearments; often haſt thou heard his hea- 
venly and ſublime converſation, when he 


praiſed God for promiſing a Redeemer. 


Thou now canſt only ſhed thy light on his 
cold grave. Ruried in this earth lies every 
thing that was dear in nature: the conſola— 

tion, the hope, the joy of his now mournful 
| parents, Here ſleeps, not to awake till the 
trumpet's joyful ſound in the morning of the 
reſurrection, my love, my life, my deareſt 
huſband! She now gave up herſelf to ſilent 
grief. At length, looking on the objects that 
ſurrounded her, ſhe fixed her weeping eyes 
on the delightful incloſure where ſhe and her 
dear huſband uſed to paſs their moſt agreeable 
hours. h charming bower, ſhe ſaid, thou now 
art lonely: in vain the ſickly moon pierces 
thy fragrant ſhades, The remembrance of 
my dear*s ſincere prayers, his love, his hum- 
ble confidence, his afluied truſt. in the Pi- 
vine promues, his aſpirations after more re- 
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 femblance to his all merciful Creator, which 


every ſetting ſun was witneſs to, (hall naw 
diſpel this gloom from my mind, as the ri- 


ſing ſun drives off the miſts from the be— 
nighted earth, O my beloved! in yonder 


bower ſincerely has thy foul been raiſed up 
in the contemplation of God, and in joyful 


expectation of immortal happineſs. I am 


ready now to catch the divine fire, when I 
think of his. delightful converſation, when 
we uſed to walk hand in hand meditating 


on the glorious works of the all-merciful 
Creator. With what ſincere gratitude ſhould 


our ſouls be filled, would he ſay, when we 


are aſſured of our Almighty Father's con- 


ſtant protection! He bas given his angels 
charge over us during our pilgrimage here, 
and afſured us that we thall at laſt triumph 


over Death, knowing that this king of ter- 


rors {hall only relieve us from our carthly 
priſon, and ſhall laud us in Immanuel's plea- 
ſant kingdom, where all ſorrow is for ever 
baniſhed. O my deareſt, cried he, if I be 
called hence before thee, let thy grief be mo- 
derated; mourn not long over my cold 
clay. What are the years of this tranſitory 
life, compared with endleſs eternity? We 
ſhall mect again iu the realms of purity and 
love, to part no more. My deareit Abel, I 


auiwered, 


r 
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anſwered, my tears flowing, if Cad ſhould 
call me firſt, let me conjure thee by all that's 
tender, give not way to immoderate forrow, 
butremember the time draws faſt on when we 
| ſhall be re- united, and we ſhall join the hea- 
venly choir. Raviſhing are the promiſed de- 
lights a waiting us in the heavenly manſions. 
We ſhall live for ever, and never more be 
ſeparated. Theſe delightful meditations ſhall 
raiſe my mind above all the miſeries of this 
mortal ſtate. If thy heaven-born ſoul 
be permitted to viſit the abodes of mortals, 
thou wilt be delighted to know that thy 
precepts have had force to enable me to bear 
up under our cruel ſeparation, I will en- 
deavour to baniſh this fruitleſs grief; I will. 
give over weeping on thy cold grave; but 
I will erect a monument to thy memory 
round thy tomb will I plant a grove of yews, 
under whoſe' mournful ſhade I will employ 
my hours of devotion, and will anticipate 
that happy moment when my ſpirit thall 
meet my beloved; when, like him, I thall 
be removed from this ſinful body, and thall 
for ever be ſet above the fears of dying any 
more. This delightful proſpect has abatcd 
my ſorrow. She now aroſe from the grave, 


but inſtantly cried, ny on her knees, Oo 
- terrible 
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terrible reflection, our brother killed him! 
O God of mercy, hear my prayers; have 
pity on the miſerable murderer; hear his 
cries, and let his pitiful moans come up be- 
fore thee; deſtroy him not in thine anger ; 
fave him, O gracious God, from going down 
to the pit of deſtruction z my wreſtling tout 
ſhall never give over iatreating for him: in 


the morning {halt thou hear my cry, and the 


ſetting ſun (hall be witneſs to my ſpplicati- 
ons; for notwithſtanding his crimes, he is 
ſtill my brother. | 
Cain overcome with frantic madneſs, lay 
'among the trees. Fly, faid he to himſelf, 
leave the holy dwellings, thou helliſh mon- 


ſter— Alas! I cannot run away; I am 


ſurrounded with diabolical horrors —Leave 


me, devils, leave me—Carry me, trembling- 
feet, froin this ſeat of piety. I profane the 


facred place: Alas! I cannot go; my ſtrength 
leaves me; a cold quaking has ſeized my 


lIimbs—Oh that theſe were the lait agouies 
of nature! Unhappy that I am, I live to 


feel more grievous pains. How her mourn» 


ful complaints pierce my ſoul! O religion, 
how great are thy conſolations all loſt—. 


for ever loſt to me. 1 am without hope; I 
have ſinned beyond pardon. Ah! ſhe prays! 
ſhe ſheds. tears for me! for me who have 


filled 


—— — ow uw 


—_—_—_—— ˙ 


ſed of God, who will dare to love me:? 
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filled her heart with anguiſh—Fxemplary 


goodneſs! Ought ſhe not rather to call 


down damnation on my guilty head? —() 


tormenting thought! Her virtue, her piety 


increaſes my deſpair. My milerics are great- 
er than I can bear. My crime appears in all 
its magnitude. Not the fallen angels in the 
bottom of bell endure more miſery. Thou 
pray for me, Thirza !—Thy kind prayers are 
all ſuperfluous, —No, God will not anfwer 
thy prayers—he is juſt, as well as merciful 


' — Now ſhe goes away from the grave of 
her huſband killed by my hand. Dare Igo 


the ſame road?—dare | weep on the marks 
made by her fcet ?—No—Retire, barbarous 
murderer - Retire from the holy ſpot. Run, 
murderer, run, 

AF1Ek he gave over ſpeaking, he ran a- 


Way with rapid motion; but ſuddenly ſtop— 


pip g, he ſaid, O Mahalz! how can i abandon 
thee !—How can | run away from thee for 


ever, O my children! 1 will lament and 


mourn for my ciime before you—before 
thee, Mahala. It may be thou art now 
weeping for my wickednels— Perhaps thou 
wilt love me ſtill.— But what dol fay ? cur- 


No, hate me, abominate me: 1 deſerve ut — 


then I fly, deſpiſed by all, branded with the 


curſe 


—_ th 
— 4 ·—„— — - * 
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curſe of God, and deſerted by all nature. 
Miſery extreme! Pain inſupportable ! I have 
no ſtrength to fly come, I come, my dear- 
eſt Mahala, to lament with thee my guilt and 
miſery. I will mourn at thy feet—l will 
implore thee to forgive my having drove 
peace from thy mind, and filled thy days 
with anguiſh, Then—yez, then fly from 
thee, my diſconſolate wife—l fly from you, 
my dear offspring. 

Cain now went at a diſtance from the 
grave, and came towards his cottage. He 
often ſtopped, as irreſolute. At length he 
came to his habitation, but ſtood long with- 
out, quaking and trembling; then with tot- 
tering ſtep he entered, 

MAHALA was reclined on her diſconſolate 
bed, looking with ftreaming eyes at the 
moon, more dark herſelf than that orb when 
covered with clouds. Her children were 
crying round her. At the ſight of Cain the 
gave a heart-piercing ſhriek, and fell back 
on the bed without motion. Ihe affrighted 
infants graſped the knees of Cain; ſaying, 
O my father, help our dear mother! Her 
ſpirits fail! She is faint with weeping for 
 Abel—he is dead I- Adam has buried him 
in the ground. Why was you ſo long in 
coming home? You have laboured very 

| late, 


FP 
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late. Dear father, comfort our mother, 
Aſtoniſhed and overcome by the conflict of 
his tumultuous paſſions, Cain could return 
no anſwer to the little harmleſs creatures: he 
embraced them; he encloſed them in his 
arms, while his tears fell on their little faces. 
Then, unable to ſupport his miſery, he fell 


on the earth at the feet of his wife. The 


children now cried with a loud voice, which 
awakened Mahala from her faintiog. She 
ſaw her giſtr-ſſed huſband on the exrth. 0 
Cain! Cain! ſhe cried in the utmoſt deſpe- 
ration, tearing her diſordered hair. Maha- 
la, cried Cain, my dear Mahala, pardon me 


D pardon the murderer of thy brother, and 


allow me for this time to weep on thy 
neck; this once let me proſtrate myſelf in 


the duſt before thee, 1 muſt infiit that 


thou allow me this ſmall favour—this laſt 
alleviation of a miſery that has no equal; on- 
ly do not curſe me. Curſe me not, O Ma- 


hala! I come to mourn before thee my mi- 


ſery and guilt: after which I fly from thee, 
never to return. I will hide me in the 
lonely deſart. Curſed of God, purſucd by 
his wrath, I ly. Oh reproach me not, curſe 
not thy wretched huſband, 


„ Su replied, overcome with the ſofteſt pi; 
ty, O Cain: though thou haſt mardered the 
beſt 
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beſt of brothers though thou haſt brought 
in{upportible troubles, inexpreſſible pain on 
my miſerable head, yet I am not unmind- 


ful that thou art ſtill my huſband. I ſym- 


pathize, I mourn for thee. Cain replied, 
throwing on her a look of affetion,—a look 
in which was ſeen the bitter angu'th of his 
heart, Crue] moment, when the dcvil delud- 
ed my fleeping fancy, and in a viſion de- 
ceived me! Theſe dear children appeared 
before me as {laves to the children of Abel. 


To reſcue them from ſlavery and bondage, 


I murdered him.—Curſed moment! I killed 
the deareſt of brothers, and the execrable 
deed will for ever haunt my troubled mind, 
and fill it with infernal horrors. My punith- 
ment is everlaſting: yet, O Mahala, I would 
eſcape thy reproaches: curſe me not, my 
affectionate wife—upbraid me not in my 
troubles: this hour 1 fly—1 abandon thee 
for ever.—l leave you for ever, my deareft 


children —I fly from you, curſed by God 


and man. 


ALL his children lamented and hung 


round him. They lifted their innocent hands 


in deep diſtreſs. Mah3la ſunk down on the 


earth, and leaning on her huſband, ſaid, O 
Cain, abandon me not! O do not leave me! 
Can you make any doubt of my granting 
ef thee 


-- <4: 
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thee forgivereſs and pardon? Do not fly 
from me; I will accompany thee in the lone- 
ly deſart, to ſoothe thy melancholy hours. 
If thou lexveſt me, I ſhall be in continual 
fears for thy life; and ſhould blame myſelf, 
wert thou to be attacked by death, and none 
to ſuccour thee in thy laſt agonies. How 
would my tender heart for ever reproach 
me! and I ſhould ſpend the remainder of my 
life in diſconſolate woe. After ſhe had done 
ſpeaking, Cain, as one aftoniſhed witł ſur- 
prize, cried, This is certainly the voice of 
ſome celeſtial being, or I am in a dream a- 
gain. Can it be poſlible that my lovely, 
my virtuous, my affectionate wife, ſhould 
addreſs her miſerable huſband in this man- 
ner! O what balm doſt thou pour into my 
tormented foul! How have thy kind words 
ſoftened my deſpair! 1 am now ſatisfied 
that thou doſt not hate me: but it ſhall not 
be faid that the heaven-born Mahala ſhall 
ſuffer with her guilty huſband. The wrath 
of God abides ſtill upon me. I am driven 
from the face of man. But do thou abide 
in this peaceful habitation, bleſſed with di- 
vine influences from above. Let my re- 
membrauce be blotted out from thy pure 
mind. I muſt war der as a fugitive caſt out 
from converſe both with God and man. 

Mahala 
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Mahala anſwered, No, Cain, I will accom- 
7 pany thee in thy ſolitude and thy ſufferings. ® 
If thou be miſerable, I cannot be happy. I 
will follow thy fortune to whatever diſtant, 
region thou may be driven. I will accom- 
pany thee, When thou art afflicted with 
ſore diſtreſs, I will ſoothe thy troubles, and 
lull thy anxious cares to reſt upon my peace- 
fol boſom. Our little offspring fhall ac- 
company us. Their innocent prattle will 
alieviate our diſtreſſes. We and they will 
conſtantly ſupplicate the Divine mercy' aud 
benignity, and we will wreſtle with the Al- 
mighty, who. will never ſuffer his ſupplica- 
ting creatures to Pray in vain. In due time 
he will remove thoſe gloomy fears that haunt 
and torment thy breatt. A ray of heavenly 
light ſhali enlighten thy dark mind, and we 

at laſt thall be happy. 

O MaHraLa, ſaid Cain, what enchanting 
words are theſe, that J hear pronounced by 
thy angelic voice! A heavenly ray alrcady 
accompanies them, and I find a tweet terent- 
ty diffuſed all over my ſoul. Thou art a 
he.venly meſſenger ſent from the realms of 
bliſs. My deareſt wife, | caunot find words 

to exprets what | feel, Let me incircle thee. 
io theſe arms, and preis chec to my boſom. O 
my dearctt! thou art altogether lovely! Afe 
| ter 
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ter which he tenderly embraced his little off- 
ſpring, ther ie n my beloved wife 


in his arms. a3 

Tuer now began their 3 journey, the a tee 
tionate and truſty Amazonian mother en- 
couraging her little offspring. She laid her 


youngeſt child to her breaſt. Cain took an- 
other one by the hand, and led him along, 
while the two eldeſt, Eliel and Joſiah, full of 


Vvivacity, with innocency and delight ran be- 


fore them. 

Trey left their babitation. Maliala, with 
ſtreaming eyes, took a laſt farewel of the 
dwelling of their dear parents. O may the 


divine blefling, ſaid ſhe, reſt on your once 


happy, but now diſconſolate abode. I ſhall 


return again from our liabitation once more 


to enjoy your inſtructive company aud con- 
veriation, and to have the bleſſing of your 
prayers for me for my dear afflicted part- 
ner. I will ſupplicate with the utmoſt ar- 
dour for his pardon, A tender, affection- 
ate, and dutiful paſſion had now ſo much 
overcome her that ſhe ſeemed irreſolute, 
when her inviſible' guide filled the air with 
the moſt delighttul aromatic perfuines, and 
Thed a bright light around them. At the 
ſame time they heard an angelic voice, ſay- 
ing, Go, heroic wite, follow the fugitive: | 
| w.ll, 


as” Le Loom; on 
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will, in a night - viſion, inform thy dear pa- 
rents of thy ſuperlative goodneſs, and tell 
thy tender mother, that thou art continu- 
ally employed in ſupplicating the Divine 
clemency and forgiveneſs for thy guilty 
huſband. 

Tur then loſt ſight of their former 
dwellings, and were conducted by the light 
of the pale moon into lonely regions, 
which none of the race of men had then 
inhabited. 
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